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From the Editor’s Desk 


Dear Friends- 


I love food. I love to grow my own fruit and vegetables, and 

I love to bake and cook. Especially in the winter, I can lose 
myself for hours in the task of crafting delicious (and not 
necessarily simple!) breads and stews. And though Friends 

are notorious--at least among ourselves--for loving a good 
potluck, with each dish carefully labeled for allergens and 
dietary preferences, it isn’t often that we really talk about what 
food means to our spiritual lives. We may not even discuss 

the politics of food with each other all that often, perhaps 

out of a fear of offense. I invite you to use the articles here as 
inspiration for opening some discussions about food in your 
meeting. Sea’s article on her experience of the interrelationship 
between Spirit and food raises a rich set of questions with 
some very good queries. Use them! 


It seems as though every Quaker organization in the US is 

in the midst of major change these days. But the American 
Friends Service Committee may lead the pack! Hit hard by the 
“recession”, AFSC budgets have been slashed in half, programs 
have been shuttered, staff let go, and so on. In the process, 
many Friends have expressed concerns about AFSC’s long- 
term viability and its adherence to Quaker values. While I can’t 
speak to the long-term effects of all this change, I do know that 
the national office in Philadelphia is abuzz with enthusiasm, 
hope, and a clear sense of mission. Western Friend Shan 
Cretin’s leadership there is breathing life into whatever form 
AFSC takes as it emerges from its chrysalis. 


Many Friends who are closely involved with AFSC’s regional 
programs have been among those most deeply saddened by the 
changes at AFSC. And so I am glad to be able to share with you 
the story of Friends in Hawai'i who are finding ways to carry 
on with the good work they have been doing without AFSC’s 
backing. 

This issue also brings you some serious food for thought on 
the future of the Religious Society of Friends. Chuck responds 
to Paul Christiansen’s article on cross-generational conflicts 
from the April/May issue of WF with some simple (and pithy) 
steps to save the RSOF. And Noah offers up a call for Friends 
to return to the sense of the RSOF as a movement- one of 
radical love that relies on Spirit as a safety net for our own 
vulnerability with each other. And don’t miss the letter from 
Paul and Jay asking for more support for young adult friends! 


In Peace, 


e, Kathy Hyzy, WF Editor 
office ph: 503-956-4709 


editor @westernfriend.org 
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Let It Shine! 


hese words of William Penn—”Let us then see 


what Love will do”— hang on the wall of the 
San Francisco Meetinghouse. The blue letters on 
the white plastic background overlook our social 
hours following Meeting for Worship as we snack 
on crackers and cheese and wash down cookies 
with coffee. As Quakers, we have many powerful 
statements of faith and purpose surrounding 
us in our Meetinghouses, our libraries, and our 
homes. However, for me, one simple word has 
brought much spiritual joy to my life, and that word 
is “Approved.” 


As most Meetings know, getting to “Approved”—that 
is, coming to unity—is rarely a simple or easy task, 
which is appropriate because saying that word not 
only indicates our general agreement but also that 
we feel divine presence in our ideas and guidance for 
our actions. Thus, when Meetings wrestle through 


WHEN MEETINGS WRESTLE THROUGH 
SIGNIFICANTSISSUES FIRED (VV lata 
COMPLEX AND OFTEN CONFLICTING 
CONCERNS AND COME TO UNITY, 

GRE RE ES REAP GAUS ber© Ral Gye 


significant issues filled with complex and often 
conflicting concerns and come to unity, there is real 
cause for joy. This joy is amplified when the issue is 
one that challenges us—that engages our testimonies 
directly, makes us step out of our comfort zones, and 
has been lingering around, unresolved, for a long 
period of time. 


San Francisco Monthly Meeting sits on 9th Street 
in San Francisco, between Market and Mission. It 
is an urban environment, and people walking to 
and from Meeting often encounter homelessness, 
addiction, and poverty. Over the years, the Meeting 
and American Friends Service Committee (housed 
in the same building) have attempted to engage 
with and influence the neighborhood in positive 


and empowering ways. There have been monthly 
bags of food delivered, kits for maintaining personal 
hygiene passed out, new organizations formed, all 
with various degrees of success. Spiritually, having 
a Meeting for Worship in such a community brings 
mixed blessings. There is the power of worshipping 
in an area of real need, of not feeling disconnected 
from or protected from “the real world” outside 

the Meetinghouse. On the other hand, it can be 
distracting or even depressing to step over human 
waste on the way to Meeting or to hear shouts and 
arguments from the street during Meeting. Recently, 
a man whom many people in the Meeting knew 
passed away on the doorstep of the Meetinghouse, 
apparently from a diabetes-induced seizure. This is 
the reality of living in an urban environment such as 
San Francisco and a challenge and opportunity for 
Meetings to wrestle with. 


My own experience with this issue began in February 
of 2008, when, as a new attender to the Meeting, 

I started assisting another attender in serving an 
organic, vegetarian meal on the street twice a month 
to 20-30 individuals in need of a hot meal. We 

were clear about addressing the want around the 
Meetinghouse, looking to put our faith into action, 
and buoyed by the act of serving together in common 
cause. We felt that sharing a healthy, homemade 
meal with fellow humans was a positive way to 
express our faith and connect with the community. 
These twice-monthly meals quickly blossomed into 

a regular program under the care of the Peace and 
Social Concerns Committee, of which both I and the 
other attender were members, with its own budget. 
The program started to gain some prominence 
within the Meeting. Other people, particularly new 
attenders, got involved with the preparation and 
service, which contributed to the fellowship within 
the Meeting. 


However, at Meetings for Business, unity 
remained elusive regarding whether the program 
would become a mainstay of the Meeting and 


July/August 2011 


allow the service to occur within the 
Meetinghouse, expand the number of 
people served, and so on. Each proposal 
brought forth various legitimate 
concerns including the security of 

the building, the legality of offering 
hot meals, and the effectiveness of 

the program overall, often compared 
with previous efforts to address the 
issue. For most of the 2008 and 2009, 
discussions at Meeting for Business 


THERE WAS A NEED TO BREAK THE 
yur Orrin bi  MEASURES"AND 
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and attenders of the Meeting to put aside the entrenched 
positions that had formed over the course of the previous 
years, to engage more openly in discussion, and to test the 
leading in some limited ways. It also allowed for the various 
concerns to be heard in a more comfortable format, amongst 
which were a desire to work with an established group, to serve 
more consistently, and to become engaged with the various 
social services happening in the community. Not surprisingly, 
it became clear that a sort of unity was emerging, even if it 
wasn’t directed specifically towards any proposal. Ultimately, 
this discussion opened the way for a reassessment of 
the current proposal on all sides and encouraged the 
Meeting to pursue this leading rather than give up in 
frustration. - 


EOL Waals AI OIG MORE DEEPLY 


Depot CORE Iss UE—WAS TE 
MEETING EXPERIENCING A LEADING? 


about the program left me and those 
involved feeling rather bruised and 
dispirited about the lack of unity within 
the Meeting while, at the same time, 
the service outside of the Meetinghouse 
remained a source of joy and 
excitement. Eventually, by September 
of 2009 and after months of discussion 
and disagreement, it seemed that 

unity would never be reached, and the 
program would either be laid down or 
remain forever an uncomfortable part of 
the Meeting’s life. 


There was a need to break the cycle of 
half measures and proposals and dig 
more deeply into the core issue—was the 
Meeting experiencing a leading? Thus, 
in October of 2009, the Clerk of 

the Meeting, Chris Mohr, called an 
extended time for discernment during 
the October Meeting for Business to 
consider the Meeting’s leading to service 
without discussing the current program 
directly. Chris and I worked together 

to craft a workshop style atmosphere, 
during which people spent time in 

small groups discussing the various 
ways the Meeting currently serves the 
community, how service affects the 
Meeting’s spiritual life, and whether 
there was some general sense of a 
leading in this direction. 


Although this time was not strictly a 
“threshing session,” it allowed members 


What followed was, quite frankly, a bit of good 

fortune. Out of curiosity and a desire to find a project 
that would meet the concerns raised, I acted on a 
suggestion by Chris Mohr to contact the San Francisco 
Food Bank to see about opening a Food Pantry. I 
discovered that they have a network of Food Pantries in 

the city and were interested in opening a new Pantry in our 
neighborhood, which would serve at least fifty people per week 
with food, primarily fresh fruits, vegetables, and various staples 
such as rice or beans, provided by the Food Bank. I visited a 


Paula Joyce enjoying a carrot at San Francisco Friends 
Meeting’s Food Pantry. Photo by Chris Mohr. 
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pantry in October, met a Food Bank representative, and essentially 
became personally convinced that a Food Pantry would be a program 
that would fit well within the concerns that had been expressed. When 
I stood up at the November Meeting for Business to present this 
possibility, I was hopeful that the proposal would change the nature of 
the discussion and open way to pursue the idea formally. 


It was at this point that that wonderful word, “Approved,” was heard 
in Meeting for Business about this issue for the first time. I proposed 
the idea, suggested that we take the next step in the process, a relatively 
simple inspection from the Food Bank, and asked “Are Friends 

easy with this?” They responded, “Approved,” which was, for me, 

as if the Meeting had risen up in angelic choruses. There was deep 
spiritual pleasure and relief in knowing that we had moved beyond 
the confusion and discord of the last two years and taken some steps 
toward unity. The “Approved” in November became an “Approved” in 
December to apply to the Food Bank formally, and it seemed like the 
proverbial finish line was in sight, but, as is often the case, those last 
steps at the end of a journey are the most challenging. 


Thankfully, Chris Mohr, in his role as clerk, helped to steward the 
process to unity. The following is Chris’ reflection on the process of 
coming to unity in the March 2010 Meeting for Business: 


¢¢In the February 2010 Meeting for Business, we invited a Food 
Bank staffer to be on hand to answer questions — lots of questions 
— and then we discussed logistics among ourselves for a while after 
she left. After that, I was kind of exhausted. I had hoped we might 
actually get to discerning about whether this was a leading or not. 
Well, discernment goes better if you have more energy, and you don’t 
begin when you're already exhausted, so it was wisely suggested we 
had done enough that day. 


BS 


SFFM Food Pantry volunteers. Photo by Chris Mohr. 
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As meeting clerk, I tried to 
reduce March’s agenda to a 
minimum to keep our energy 
level high enough for the 
work we had to do, but of 
course other things crept onto 
it nonetheless. Still, we got 
through the other business 
fairly efficiently, and so came 
time for the food pantry 
discernment. 


I laid out the history of this 
proposal, as well as the 
activities that had preceded it. I 
laid out the opportunities and 
the challenges, which had all 
been raised in the previous few 
business meetings. 


I then read from Pacific Yearly 
Meeting’s Faith and Practice: 


“The Meeting’s work of 
discernment is a corporate 
search. The Clerk does not 
direct the communication 
toward certain predetermined 
goals, but keeps dialogue 

open, promoting free and full 
exploration of the matter under 
consideration, while fostering 
a sense of the guidance of 

the Holy Spirit. The Clerk is 
responsible for discerning and 
stating the sense of the Meeting 
and presenting a minute 

when unity has been reached. 
Members of the Meeting may 
sometimes assist the Clerk 

in this. If a member believes 
that the Clerk has incorrectly 
discerned the sense of the 
Meeting, it is appropriate to 
speak up. Similarly, someone 
may propose that unity 
actually has been reached and 
suggest that a minute should be 
recorded.” (pg. 131) 


I then asked Friends to settle 
into worship, to clerk ourselves, 
and to speak from the silence 
as led without waiting to be 
recognized, which is otherwise 
our usual practice. 
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The first period of silence was extremely long for 
me. What would be said? Eventually a Friend 
spoke, an elder of the meeting (though he’s not 
that old!), to say he felt it is a calling of the Spirit 
to our meeting. He went on to list a number of 
practical and logistical concerns our Property and 
Finance Committee had identified, but they were 
about implementation, not any stops for having 
the food pantry itself. 


The discussion continued along similar lines in 
quite a deep way, with many Friends rising to 
speak. Eventually, as I was about to suggest we 
had found unity, another Friend did it for me, just 
as Faith and Practice said could be done. So that 
felt like a good sign to me — that I was sensing the 
same things others were. 


One thing I appreciated was that what I had to say 
as an individual had been said, so there was no 
need for me to rise, step to the side of the clerks’ 
table, and speak as an individual. In other words, I 
clerked myself! 


I asked if Friends had a sense of unity, and there 
was assent in the form of nods and a few yeses. 


Having had numerous conversations about this 
topic with people in the meeting in the last month, 
I had already had a sense of unity emerging before 
this business meeting. So my last bit of preparation 
had been to compose a draft minute for testing if it 
seemed appropriate. 


I read the draft, and indeed, it was pretty close to 
what the meeting approved, with a few substantive 
things added about the charge to the committee 
organizing the food pantry. 


I asked if Friends approved the minute as 
amended, and they said yes. 


A Friend who is visiting San Francisco from 
Australia for the year said, “May I do a little 
dance?” She then stood up, raised her hands, and 
did a little circle dance in place. It was in keeping 
with the joyous spirit of the moment. 


Our minute ended with: ‘Above all, we pray for the 
Spirit’s guidance in helping us faithfully maintain 
this work.’ May it be so. 99 


Following the March Meeting for Business, the 
Meeting sprang into action with much planning, 
writing of organizer guides, advertising in the 
neighborhood, and so on. Although the details of 
planning and doing something like this well took a 
great deal of effort, it was easy with the knowledge 
that the entire Meeting was behind the project 
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and that we were working to fulfill a leading of the 
Meeting. I coordinated the program until leaving 
San Francisco in July 2010, when Paula Joyce and a 
small team of three coordinators took over. 


THE, GREATEST SOURCE OF 
INSPIRATION SHOWEVERS IS THE FACT 
TOA BE SERVICE IT SELFAND BEING 
CONNE@ TEDMOs GE COMMUNITY 
BRINGSsPEOPLE SPIRITUAL JOY. 


At the April 2011 Meeting for Business, Paula 
reported that the Food Pantry has been operating 
every Saturday throughout the year, weathering 
various challenges such as a flood in the 
Meetinghouse that required major fixes, changes 

in the way the Food Pantry would receive and 

serve the 75 or more clients who come each week, 
and recruiting and training new volunteers and 
coordinators. There have been times where the 
group almost lost heart, but participation from 

the San Francisco Friends School, University of 
California Berkeley Pre-Med Student Group, client 
volunteers, and the general support of the Meeting 
helped see them through. The greatest source of 
inspiration, however, is the fact that the service itself 
and being connected to the community brings people 
spiritual joy. In other words, the leading is still alive 
in the community. 


Finding unity and working towards “Approved” is 
sometimes easy but often quite difficult. Whatever 
the case, Meetings must constantly seek unity out. 
Thankfully, through a long process of discernment, 
San Francisco Monthly Meeting found its way to 
identifying and fulfilling a leading in a practical 

and consistent program to help the community. 
Now, people, whether Meeting members, attenders, 
volunteers, coordinators, or clients, have another 
way to connect with and understand William Penn’s 
words that oversee the Food Pantry space: “Let us 
then see what Love will do.” 


Though Paula is the only one currently living in San 
Francisco, she, Chris and Brian are all members 

of San Francisco Friends Meeting in California. 
Brian and his wife, Sara Maderious, are teaching 
at a university in Morocco; Chris and Robin Mohr 
recently relocated their family to Philadelphia. 
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A; a teenager in 1984 I spent a few months in 
ndia. For most of that time I was at the Friends 
Rural Centre, Rasulia, a farm that was experimenting 
with ‘natural farming’ — abandoning the use of 
chemical fertilizers and pesticides, seeking to breed 
indigenous cattle and wheat varieties, and trying 

to demonstrate to neighboring village farms that 
healthy and successful farming practices are viable. 


My interest at that time had been to experience life 
in rural India and if I chose the Friends Rural Centre 
as a base, it was not initially out of interest for its 
farming methods. But as days and weeks passed I 
was able to observe for myself the many benefits of 
Rasulia’s approach. 


aay 


A View from the Quaker United Nation's Office in Geneva / (| 


And by the time I left I had become intimately 
convinced that food is one of the most political 
issues around. 


In the subsequent years I focused my studies and 
professional life on human rights, economic issues 
and environmental policy. In 2009 I was delighted 
to join the Quaker UN Office, where I was offered the 
opportunity to work for QUNO’s Global Economic 
Issues (GED) program. Until then this program 

had been mainly focused on international trade 
issues, in particular working to ensure that trade- 
related rules on intellectual property permit access 
to medicines and support developing countries in 
their international trade negotiations; my months in 
Rasulia were almost forgotten. 


But as the focus of the Global Economic Issues 
program evolved to adjust to the changing 
international policy environment, we found 
ourselves working increasingly on intellectual 
property rules as they relate to food and biological 
diversity and on agriculture trade negotiations. 


~~ 


GLO BAL Agriculture 


Circumstances have brought me back to daily 
consideration of issues around food. And the 
experiences of my time at Rasulia have come back 
to me, bit by bit, giving depth and context to my 
commitment to a better food system. 


QUNO, International Trade and Food 


QUNO’s work in the area of trade focuses primarily 
on the World Trade Organization (WTO), 
headquartered in Geneva. One of the most sensitive 
issues on the WTO’s agenda is agriculture. 


Although only a tiny proportion of food produced 
worldwide enters international trade, WTO rules 
clearly have an impact on the availability and price 


by Caroline 
Dommen 
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of food, on rural livelihoods, on development policy, 
and on the environment on which food production 
depends. One aspect of this is that, as a sector, 
agriculture is estimated to be the second largest 
contributor to greenhouse gas emissions. 


WTO agriculture rules were shaped in the late 
1980s, and focus on increasing production and 
trade, aiming to ‘establish a fair and market- 
oriented trading system’, thus treating agriculture 
produce — including food — the same as any other 
good that might compete on global markets with 

a good from another country. Yet agriculture is 
very different, production being closely linked with 
local environmental and climatic conditions and 
often also with culture. There may thus be a basic 
mismatch between the world’s food needs and global 
trade rules. 


A number of recent developments in the food sector 
have further highlighted that the WTO’s framework 
for agriculture is even less suitable today than it was 


July/August 2011 


Western Friend 9 


OOO >See 


25 years ago. For instance, it assumes that when 
needed, a country will be able to import food from 
abroad. Experience has shown how very wrong this 
assumption is: recent price rises and factors like the 
wildfires in Russia in 2010 meant that there was less 
food available on international markets. And when 
food is scarce, countries have increasingly been 
limiting or banning food exports — a question on 
which WTO rules are completely silent! To guarantee 
food security, some land- and water-scarce countries 
have begun investing in land — particularly in Africa 


— for production for export to their domestic markets. 


Food prices are linked to energy prices. In 
addition, hedge funds, sovereign wealth 
funds and large banks are increasingly 
investing and speculating on commodity 
markets, contributing to volatility in food 
prices across all continents. The poorest 
inhabitants of our earth are those who 

are hardest hit by price increases. In the 
past year, the World Bank estimates that 
the increase in food prices has pushed 
another 44 million people into poverty and 
increased the poor diets or hunger of many more. 
Current WTO rules do not offer ways of addressing 
any of these issues. 


QUNO is beginning to consider, with other partners, 
what trade and investment rules would be needed to 
support the objective of people-centered agricultural 
systems, including more resilient, ecologically 
sustainable and culturally appropriate approaches to 
food production and distribution. Part of this work 
will focus on the WTO itself, but may evolve to also 
consider investment rules as well as questions such 
as the role of the private sector, food transport and 
agricultural innovation policies. 


QUNO, Intellectual Property, Biodiversity and Food 


As the world grapples with the need to feed a 
growing world population, with the added challenge 
of changing patterns of agricultural production due 
to climate change, it will be essential to develop new 
crops and improve existing ones. Some people argue 
that offering incentives through intellectual property 
protection is the best, or even only, way to promote 
innovation. Others argue that crop innovation has 
taken place for millennia, since agriculture began, 
and without any form of intellectual property. 


QUNO has been a key global player in debates 
around international intellectual property policy 
over the last dozen years. We continue to work 
on issues regarding international governance of 
intellectual property for new plant varieties. 


The questions that arise in this context are similar 

to those in the agriculture trade policy context: do 
intellectual property rules support the coexistence 

of a range of different agricultural systems? Do 

they serve the needs of the majority of the world’s 
farmers: i.e. ‘smallholders’ in developing countries? 
Do they promote equity between breeders and users 
of new seeds? Do they preserve consumer choice? Do 
they permit sustainable, healthy farming systems? 


These are crucial questions. But it is very difficult to 
enter into balanced dialogue or to bring empirical 
evidence to discussions on these points as positions 


QUNO is beginning to consider, with other partners, 
what trade and investment rules would be needed to 
support the objective of people-centered agricultural 
systems, including more resilient, ecologically 
sustainable and culturally appropriate approaches to 
food production and distribution. 


photo by Martin Kunz 
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are highly polarized. QUNO is hoping to rise to the 
challenge of facilitating discussion and improved 
understanding around these issues. 


Local Food, Global Markets, and UPOV 


In February, QUNO published an Issue Paper on the 
International Union for Protection of New Varieties 
of Plants (UPOV), a Geneva-based organization 

that is responsible for plant variety protection, a 
form of intellectual property protection for plants. 
UPOV developed amongst European countries and 
its membership is currently small (about seventy 
countries). But the UPOV secretariat, as well as rich 
countries through trade and investment agreements, 
are applying pressure on developing countries to 
join. A key advantage of joining UPOV is that it gives 
breeders and farmers in UPOV member countries 
access to a wider range of genetic materials from 
which they can breed new and better varieties. UPOV 
regularly cites Kenya as an example of where UPOV 
rules have permitted the development of a profitable 
agricultural industry that provides livelihoods for 
hundreds of thousands of families. 


Developing countries that havejoined 
UPOV have tended to expand 
production of cut flowers or out-of- 
season vegetables for European and 
North American markets. Critics 
contend that focusing on this kind of 2“ 
export-oriented strategy renders developing 
country producers vulnerable to changes in 
consumer preferences in faraway countries, whilst 
taking land out of use for local food production. In 
addition, producing for the export market tends to 
require high levels of chemical inputs and incurs 
carbon emission-intensive storage and transport 
costs. Critics also point to the ways that intellectual 


It will be in the interest of seed companies to 
develop and sell seeds that require high levels 
of chemical inputs. 


property protection has favored increased market 
concentration amongst commercial seed companies. 
Concentration in the seed industry has skyrocketed 
since 1996: by 2007 a mere four companies - 
Monsanto, DuPont, Syngenta and Bayer - dominated 
the global market. This is of particular concern from 
an environmental perspective when one realizes that 
the commercial seed sector and agrochemical sector 
are increasingly integrated: it will be in the interest 


Zed 
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} and Tagore, was a resident at Rasulia when I 


of seed companies to develop and sell seeds that 
require high levels of chemical inputs. 


QUNO’s study found that UPOV itself provides 

little space for discussion of different perspectives, 
and is tending to seek to impose a one-size-fits-all 
model on all its members, regardless of their very 
different agricultural and social characteristics and 
needs. The seed industry is very well represented 
and active within UPOV whereas public interest and 
farmers’ groups were until very recently not allowed 
in at all. QUNO plans to continue working in this 
area to foster awareness and knowledge particularly 
amongst developing country delegates about UPOV, 
and to seek improvements in the system for the 
benefit of all. 


One particular image of Rasulia has come into 

sharper focus since I started delving into questions 
around new, improved seeds and genetic 
diversity. Marjorie Sykes, an English 

Quaker who had worked in India with Gandhi 


was there. Occasionally she would take the 
train to Bhopal, the nearest town, to buy 
Nae wheat seed bred from local stock. 
Oy She showed me the patch of land on 
which she was growing this 
f indigenous wheat, explaining how it 
og was more resilient than the “Green 
Revolution”, mass-produced wheat. 
_ It not being the wheat season, the patch 
looked somewhat sparse and I recall not being 
particularly impressed. 


It is only now that I am beginning to fully appreciate 
the full value of the work that Quakers like 

Marjorie, at Rasulia and elsewhere, are undertaking 
to preserve local knowledge, diversity and 
sustainability in the food system. 


Share Your Thoughts 


As my colleagues and I at QUNO take this work 
forward, we would greatly appreciate hearing from 
Friends in the USA and elsewhere about their 
experiences of seed markets, intellectual property 
protection on seeds and enforcement of intellectual 
property rights. 

Caroline Dommen is QUNO’s Representative for 
Global Economic Issues. Please send her your 
comments at cdommen@quno.ch. 


For more information on these issues, including 
QUNO’s full report on UPOV, visit http://www. 
quno.org/economicissues/food-sustainability. 
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FR me, food and spirituality have been hopelessly 
intertwined for at least thirty years. Both 
nurture; both feed. I tend to get them confused. 
When I can’t seem to fulfill myself spiritually, I can 
always rest assured that I can do so physically. And 
I’ve done so as long as I can remember. 


When I was 15, I didn’t eat for forty days, because if 
Jesus and Buddha were better for it, 
why shouldn’t I be? At the end of my 
trial, during which, I can assure you, 
I faced a few of my own demons, I ate 
for three days, then repeated the fast. 
But after the second set of forty days I 
saw no reason to resume eating. 


Eventually, I could no longer drink 
water. I just couldn’t. I barely had the 
energy to get out of bed, and often 
didn’t. A few days later, I started 
vomiting bile. My bones protruding, 
dark recesses forming around my eyes and under my 
cheekbones, it occurred to me that I would die. I had a 
decision to make. 


I hadn’t really been thinking about that “Thou shall 
not tempt the Lord thy God” bit, where an aspect of 
evil attempts to get Jesus to jump from a building, 
assuring him that God would save him. The thought 
that God may be waiting for me to do something 
never really crossed my mind, thus I was waiting to 
be saved. I was hoping that someone, maybe God 
his/her self, or maybe a God proxy, like a family 
member, would step in and ask me, no, tell me, to 
live. But no one had come forward. And I had to 


| stopped trying. 
| decided to just 
eat prayerfully, 
and hope that — 
the Light knew 
better than |. — 


lifetime of eating 


by Sea Gabriel 


decide if I wanted to go on, knowing, in my dramatic 
and self-obsessed teenage way, that no one else 
cared if I did. 


Obviously, I decided life was the better choice. 


Confronting the idea that my family might never 
care for, or connect with, me, I ate. I developed quite 
a food addiction, dieting and losing great swaths of 
flab one moment, and binging and putting on twice 
as much the next, struggling to control my weight 
and life. Until I remembered that I can’t. Can’t 
control things, that is. God does that. So, at 25, I 
stopped trying. I decided to just eat 
prayerfully, and hope that the Light 
knew better than I. It did. For the 
first time in my life I acquired, and 
maintained, a reasonable amount of 
body fat. 


Most precious lessons 
must be learned more than once 


Then I fell away from grace, once 
again, just before my divorce. As is all 
too common, I forgot about the Light, 
delving into a preoccupation with my own pain. 

My despair grew darker and darker as my broken- 
heart overtook me. As our relationship deteriorated, 
I found myself spending countless hours staring 
blankly into my computer screen, waiting for death. 


Then one day, as I turned on my monitor and 
entered the digital silence, I understood; I was not 
dead, and as such, I had a responsibility to live. I 
resumed my prayerful eating, starting dancing and 
drumming again, and left my husband, something I 
thought I would never do. 


All was good. I was healthy and happy, and attending 
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a meeting in my new neighborhood. Again, I felt 
connected to the Light, and my body. I spent several 
balanced years thriving in my new life. 


I began contemplating other repercussions of my 
dietary choices. A friend was telling me about his 
meal, comprised of new zero-calorie ingredients. As 
he spoke, I suddenly saw two-thirds of the people 

of the world starving, and one third stripping all the 
calories from the food so that they could go on eating 
when they no longer needed to. My heart broke. And 
I decided that, if I was going to overeat, I was going to 
wear it. My integrity required me to avoid diet foods. 


Then when I was forty-two, I 
started getting an eerie feeling 
when I saw the word cancer, 
feminine cancer in particular. 
I went to my doctor who told 
me I was paranoid and had no 
reason to think about it. But the 
nagging unease continued and, 
eventually, I was prayerfully 
guided to a medical intuitive, 
who held my hand, spoke 

to me gently, and ordered 

an ultrasound. There were 
“growths” on my ovaries and 
uterus. As treatment, for three 
months I lived solely on fresh 
juice and supplements, praying 
and exercising everyday. 

The growths went away. As I 
came off the juice I followed 
recommendations, and moved 
to an all-raw, vegan, diet. 


co 


Pure food from the earth is 
physical love from the Divine, 
I told myself, as I made raw- 
nut cheeses and dehydrated seed burgers. I spent 
hour after hour preparing “the best food on Earth” 
for myself and my son (who only occasionally 
condescended to try my creations). I packed special 
snacks whenever there was a party or potluck, and 
sat alone and forlorn in distant corners while others 
enjoyed the companionship of sharing a meal. I 
began identifying myself as a food outsider. 


After a few years of all-raw cuisine, I headed to a 
family gathering in Alabama. I sent food ahead. But 
my sharp, healthy, 102-year-old grandfather wanted 
to eat out. Constantly. Lush with hard-boiled eggs, 
ham, and croutons, the Jasper salad bar sported 
iceberg lettuce as its token raw food. Already the 
black sheep in my family, I could not bring myself to 
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I’m back to preparing my 
meals only after silently 
asking myself what | really 
want. I’ve tried asking 
my body, but that is not 
enough. | must ask my 
whole self, for my emotions, 
and my spirit have their 
preferences, too. Then | sit © 
~amoment, holding my food 
up to God and praying that 

the food bring, first me, 
and through me all life, to 
a State of perfect health. 
Then, finally, | eat. 
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insist that I eat at home before or after each meal. In 
the end, I ate the seemingly endless combinations of 
butter, sugar, and white flour. 


When I got home, emotionally fragile from my 
familial encounter, I was back on the roller-coaster 
of deprivation and senseless, ill-conceived, attempts 
at gratification, unable to stabilize my connection 

to physical and spiritual nurturing. Once again, I 
became obese. 


I was tragically disappointed in myself; I had 
forgotten. I knew better than to diet. I knew better 
than to try to control things. During the years I 
was eating only raw foods, I 
told everyone that the food 
had healed me, but I had also 
been praying. What if it was 
the prayer? And, though the 
growths had gone, I had been 
dealing with other health 
issues the whole time, as my 
body swung from extreme 

to extreme, blowing through 
any point of balance, due 

to my severely limited food 
selections. 


Finally, I landed in the office 

of a neuro-therapist who, after 
curing me of many ailments, 
explained that I was so stressed 
out by staying on my diets or 
being upset with myself that I 
wasn't, that I was creating an 
environment of ill-health in my 
body. He felt that my anxiety, 
driven by my desire to do the 
right thing, was the real issue. 
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So here I am again, attempting to silence the part of 
me that accuses myself of failure, holding myself and 
my food in the Light at each meal, and asking to be 
guided, healed, and nourished, because I sure don’t 
know how to do it. 


I’m back to preparing my meals only after silently 
asking myself what I really want. I’ve tried asking 

my body, but that is not enough. I must ask my 

whole self, for my emotions, and my spirit have 

their preferences, too. Then I sit a moment, holding 
my food up to God and praying that the food bring, 
first me, and through me all life, to a state of perfect 
health. Then, finally, I eat, being as mindful as I 

can coax my easily distracted brain to be, while I 
consume the physical grace that has blessed my plate. 


contd. Nurture Pg. 27 
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“TALKING STORY 


PEACEWORK PAST 
AND FUTURE IN 
HAWATI 


BY DEBBIE KIMBALL 
AND RENIE. WONG LINDLEY 


Photo: AFSC Activists protesting 
nuclear weapons in Hawaii c. 
1976. (Debbie is 3rd from r.) 
From the AFSC-HI files. 
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Native Hawaiians did not have a written alphabet until Christian missionaries decided they needed one, 
sometime in the mid-1800’s. Oral traditions remain strong in Hawai’ today, and one of the favorite 
pastimes among Hawaiians of all stripes is to ‘talk story’. Big changes are afoot for AFSC’s Hawati Area 
Program, and thus for Honolulu Friends Meeting, which has enjoyed a close relationship with AFSC-HI. I 
invited two Friends from Honolulu Friends Meeting to ‘talk story’ with WF readers about the history and 


future of Friendly activism and Honolulu Friends. 


DEBBIE KIMBALL 


n 1968, some Honolulu Friends formed the 
Advisory Committee to create American Friends 
Service Committee, Hawai’i Area (AFSC-HI). For 42 

years AFSC-HI flourished, with evolving programs 
and up to three paid staff. AFSC faithfully supported 
our efforts even though we saw its representatives 
rarely and briefly, and vice- 
versa. In September, 2011, AFSC 
will lay down its Hawai’i Area 
Program. 


When I walked into the AFSC- 
HI office in 1974, then in the 
Honolulu meetinghouse garage, I 
had a history of over ten years of 
sporadic but intense activism on 
civil rights, anti-war and feminist 
issues in San Francisco and 
Washington DC. In Honolulu, 
AFSC was the only anti-war 
group I found. 


As a veteran of the 1960s and early ‘70s foment, 

I thought I was pretty smart, wise, committed, 
and non-religious. Experiences with AFSC and its 
Friendly ways gradually transformed me. Many of 
Pacific Yearly Meeting’s testimonies speak to my 


Through the vigils | learned 
that we have no “enemies,” 
only opponents or adversaries. 
Previously an angry hothead with 
many institution-representing 
enemies, | became convinced that 
Friendly persuasion is the way and 
stopped using words, volume and 
tone as outward weapons. 


-The Editor 


grateful mind and of my journey; I use excerpts from 
the PYM Faith and Practice here to frame my story of 
personal change. 


“We utterly deny all outward wars, and strife, 
and fightings with outward weapons...’ ...Based 
upon love and concern for the wellbeing of 

all, Friends work for reconciliation and active 
nonviolent resolutions of conflict” yet “...challenge 
governments... take personal 
risks 


AFSC’s weekly 1968-75 peace 
vigil sometimes was observed by 
“our” FBI agent. One agent had 
been taken off our beat because 
vigilers had continually engaged 
him to the point that he had sent 
Christmas gifts to a few. Through 
the vigils I learned that we have 
no “enemies,” only opponents or 
adversaries. Previously an angry 
hothead with many institution-representing enemies, 
I became convinced that Friendly persuasion is 

the way and stopped using words, volume and 

tone as outward weapons. I hoped for rather than 
feared being on the FBI’s list. I pursued friendly 
conversations with my opponents. 
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By being one of a few speaking “greeters” 
handing out flyers and trying to engage passers- 
by at silent vigils, I satisfied my drive to inform. 
I know that many have been won over by 
conversation, and now I suppose my previous 
shouting was for self-satisfaction. Years earlier 
I hadn’t thought that yelling at and being heard 
by President Nixon would change him, because 
indeed I hadn’t considered his viewpoint at all. 


One vigil included a “tiger cage,” modeled after 
a South Vietnam prison for POWs. Amid a 24- 
hour fast, my few hours in that sunny, hot and 
cramped space were a quick lesson in being a 
prisoner and a North Vietnamese GI, and taught 
me the value of compassion, empathy and 
experiential learning. I sometimes remember 

it when I have a complaint about my material 
condition. 


AFSC-HI’s Nuclear Concerns Committee 
researched and exposed the “local hazard, 

global threat” of secret nuclear weapons 
transported through and stored near residential 
communities. We took our slide show, “Nuclear 
Hawai'i”, anywhere we were invited, and I found 
such satisfaction in its strong impact. I was 

also happy that copies were requested by many 
groups beyond Hawai’i and the U.S. 


We showed up at what we’d deduced was a 
nuclear weapons storage site and stood under 
the eye of a nervous armed man in a tower. 
The group modeled peace in our prayer and 
comments that I managed to emulate. 


When a major-media reporter asked the 
governor if he was protecting the public from 
nuclear materials, we knew we had succeeded. 
The Navy later moved the weapons back to Pearl 
Harbor and then, we think, off the islands. 


“The work of peace is the work of sustaining 
relationships of mutual human regard...” 


The military occupies 23% of O’ahu land; all four 
major islands have a military presence. Only New 
Mexico—population density 17 people per square 
mile vs. Hawai’i’s 212 per square mile—has a 
larger percentage of military-occupied land. 


The military is the 2nd-largest “industry” in 
Hawai'i, bested only by tourism. It provides 
about 101,000 jobs. Its civilian jobs pay very 
well, particularly given the generous COLA (Cost 
of Living Allowance) -your tax money! 
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What are all these military-occupied lands and people 
used for? The U.S. Pacific Command (USPAC), which 
includes Army, Marines, Navy and Air Force staff, is 
headquartered near Pearl Harbor. It “protects and 
defends” over more than half the Earth, stretching 
westward from the U.S. West Coast and including 
about 60% of Earth’s population, 36 nations (China was 
tossed in during the Reagan years), 20 territories, and 
10 U.S. territories and possessions, and about a third of 
the world’s economic product. USPAC’s purpose is to 
continually plan, test, train, and conduct war. 


When a major-media reporter asked the governor if 
he was protecting the public from nuclear materials, we 
knew we had succeeded. 


The losses to Hawai'i, generally untold, include usable 
land, a rational economy, lower-income housing, 
environmental and human health, classroom space, food 
production, and more. 


Hawai'i can ill afford to allow so much land to be taken 
for destructive purposes. With the highest rents in the 
U.S. and a lack of available land, lower-income residents 
face declining numbers of subsidized-housing units. 
Meantime, many spacious military houses are built. On 
O’ahu, while many spacious military houses are built, 
on any given day an estimated an estimated 8,000 are 
houseless (“home” is Hawai’i) on any given day. Hawai’i 
residents not of or hired by the military generally hear 
of, speak of and see no military presence, as they usually 
stay in their own enclaves. 


Since World War II the U.S. military has expanded in 

the Pacific unchallenged by any nation—that’s been left 
to islanders, whose numbers are easily dismissed. In this 
“Pacific Century” the U.S. military presence is expanding 
further. Geographically of the Pacific, Hawai’i as host 
bears some responsibility for the U.S. military’s ever- 
expanding impacts in the Pacific. AFSC-HI has supported 
many communities here and abroad to resolve issues, 
support actions, and raise public awareness of social 
injustice brought on by U.S. military presence. 


Building “mutual human regard” when speaking to 
anyone about the military is difficult. Hawai’i’s public 
image of beaches, surf and swaying palms conceals 
this major center of U.S. militarism. Knowing all this, 
I can bear it because I have been sustained by Friendly 
courage, faith, periods of renewal, and others who also 
bear it with grace. 
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“...Our testimony on community...calls us to sustain 
caring relationships for all.” 


Honolulu Friends Meeting has faithfully sustained a 
caring relationship with AFSC-HI from the latter’s 1968 
formation, though the work and gatherings occur on 
different days, times and floors. 


Many AFSC-HI meetings referred to “Quaker Principles” 
but didn’t state them. I just had to find out what 
Quakerism was all about. Years ago, when Friends 

held the “aloha” (goodbye, in this case) party for a 
meetinghouse resident couple that had been active 

in AFSC-HI, I went. I felt a bit intimidated, thinking 
Quakers were solemn and gray. Joe Bender, the emcee 
of the event, had a very funny narrative with fabulous 
comedic timing; Colin Bell, a British-bred gentleman of 
perhaps 75 and past Friends Ambulance driver in China, 
danced his swan song in a tutu. I turned out to be the 
solemn and gray one! 


My other draw to Meeting was the Friends on AFSC-HI 

committees, modeling the Friendly way including calm, 

wise “one-liners” that bring a sudden light and/or peace 
to confusion and/or tension. 


In 1979 Meeting built a one-room add-on to the 
Meetinghouse basement, and has charged AFSC no rent, 
utilities or maintenance for the space. Thus AFSC-HI has 


When | thought about it, | couldn't see how—or if it’s 
even possible—to run a large national-international 
organization with Friendly practices. 


for 42 years been the one O’ahu peace-&-justice movement 
organization with a stable address, office, and telephone 
number—reliable, visible and accessible to the public. 


I see the Meeting and AFSC-HI as part of a larger 
family—sisters that have come to complement each other. 
I’m delighted by the encouraging signs that this will 
continue. And I am so grateful that I fell into this family 
of Quakerism. I learned to listen deeper, seek answers 
and a higher truth, study, handle leadings, respect Quaker 
process, and sit longer. 


“Living with integrity requires living...in consistency 
with our beliefs...” 


AFSC supported us even though it must have known 
little about who we in Hawai’i were, the peace and justice 
issues that we faced, and the spirit of our work. Likewise, 
ever the activist, I—and many others in AFSC-HI—knew 
little about AFSC national operations and process, but 
trusted that the Board of Directors spoke my mind. 


Then there was some centralizing of program and 
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funding choices and some conflict around those 
decisions. When I thought about it, I couldn’t 
see how—or if it’s even possible—to run a large 
national-international organization with Friendly 
practices. Corporate meetings with all the 
workers and supporters present aren’t feasible. 
Friends have made remarkable achievements 
for 350 years with no central authority, resisting 
bureaucracy beyond yearly meetings, relying 
primarily on face-to-face process. Can AFSC 
function in “good order”? Can accountability 
exist at either end of 6,000 miles? 


Late in 2008, AFSC’s General Secretary 
expressed confidence that AFSC reserves would 
allow weathering the U.S. financial storm. When 
they did not, and I was confident that Friends 
and community supporters would rally as they 
had in previous crises. Yet it seemed that this 
time, the problems were bigger, and only to 
certain people did AFSC quietly speak truth. 


Due to AFSC’s financial crisis in 2009, it cut all 
regions’ funds 50%. In June 2010, AFSC’s Pacific 
Southwest Region chose to close the Hawai'i Area 
office. Rather than an abrupt cut-off, the regional 
office is supporting our work through September 
2011 as Hawai'i Friends and AFSC-HI supporters 
work to spin off the program into an independent 
nonprofit. 


Kyle Kajihiro, Program Director for the Hawai'i 
program said, “It’s sad. Of course we were 
disappointed. We honor and are grateful for 
AFSC’s legacy and many contributions to peace 
and justice in Hawai’i and the Pacific. As the 
work of the Hawai'i program is needed now 
more than ever, our committee members are 
committed to continuing and growing the work 
as the new entity, Hawai'i Peace and Justice.” 


He added, “I worry for AFSC. It seems that the 
downsizing also brought an ideological shift 
toward safer and more homogenous programs. 
I hope that despite the fiscal ‘shock treatment’ 
AFSC will not lose its soul and its prophetic 
voice.” 


Hawai'i Peace and Justice will continue the 
AFSC-HI programs—Growing Peace, Growing 
Youth, and Growing Solidarity. It has a 
committed young Board of Directors (two of 
them Friends) and several Friends and other 
experienced supporters to advise. We move 
forward with faith. 


next page 
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RENIE WONG ND —— 


HH“ are some stories. Some are about life in Hawai’i, 
some about my life, some about the Kanaka Maoli 
(native Hawaiians), and of course about peace and justice 
in Hawaii. I hope you will think of your own stories as 
we go along. And I hope we will be led together to their 
deeper roots, where we find our stories commingle and 


where we can hope and dream of a path to a better future. 


As with many other Friends, I’ve agonized over the man- 
made disasters we've put our people and our countries 
through. How can we turn back some of this madness? 
To be honest, most of my life I’ve avoided real action, 
and spent a lot of it trying to figure out the “why” and the 
“should” of things instead. I read a great deal of books; 
philosophy, psychology, poetry, mistakenly looking for 
answers in them. I never really entered the picture frame 


of life and walked down its 3-D path until I came to live in 


Hawai'i at the age of 58. 


There is something special about the earth, ocean and 
sky here. The air seems alive, your skin opens to drink in 
the sunshine and rain and your eyes open to rainbows. 
It’s easy to understand that the early Hawaiians believed 
all nature was imbued with divine spirit. The quality of 
“divine” is not a “supreme being” or “creator god” such 
as we might think of in the West. It is not apart from 
humans and nature. Often the divine being is the soul of 
an ancestor. The Hawaiian word for this spirit is akua, 

a sentient spirit that is conscious, capable of will and 
emotions, and also capable of extra-sensory powers. An 
akua can dwell as a pure spirit, or in a form, where it 
adapts to that form’s limitations. In that way, spirit and 
matter work together. 


I started a little farm on the North shore of O’ahu. 
Chickens for their eggs, goats for keeping the grass down, 
and vegetables to sell to the local health-food restaurant. 
With the plants growing all around, both the ones I’d 
planted and the wild weeds (that grow a foot after each 


Hawati Friends at PYM in 2009. Renie is first on the left. 


Photo courtesy of Anthony Chang (far right.) 
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rain), I felt alive. No screens in the house, so 
the good and bad bugs and geckos all battle it 
out in ecological balance. I was struck with the 
overwhelming beauty of every single creature 
and plant on the mountains, the valleys and in 
the ocean. I experienced an over-abundance 
of sentient spirit everywhere. And, coming as 

I do from the Western religious tradition, I 
experienced a divine one-ness under it all. 


..All these diverse communities need to find 
common ground if we can find a path to work 
for justice for all. The word pono in Hawaiian 
means both justice and balance. We work for a 
more pono Hawai'i. 


I was lucky to have the chance to have my eyes 
opened by such a spiritual experience. But 

the state of the State of Hawai'i is far from my 
simple little oasis. For most Honolulu residents 
(where the majority of Hawai’i’s residents 

live), some palm trees and other tropical 
ornamentals are the only difference between 
them and living in a big city on the mainland. 
City living plus the common societal ills that 
haunt the disadvantaged makes for a spiritual 
wasteland. The Kanaka Maoli, once such a 
bright light strongly connected to their ancestral 
gods, their ‘aumakua, have lost the game. They 
fill our prisons, juvenile halls and treatment 
centers. Hawai’ is a melting pot of immigrants 
as well. The Filipino population soon took over 
the Japanese as the largest minority, and the 
majority race is Asian. All celebrate their roots, 
but all are kama‘aina (children of the land). 
LGBTQ, women’s issues, prisoners’ rights; all 
these diverse communities need to find common 
ground if we can find a path to work for justice 
for all. The word pono in Hawaiian means both 
justice and balance. We work for a more pono 
Hawaii. 


Since before WWII the US military has 
practiced live-fire training in valleys with sacred 
sites. Depleted uranium is in the ground in 
spent and unspent ordinances in Schofield 
(Lihu’e) mid-O’ahu island. Unexploded bombs 
lie in the ocean. The military likes to put on 

a good public relations face to local people, 
helping with this or that clean-up, or holding 
fireworks displays and air shows, but the 
damages to the environment go on in secret. 
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AFSC has been working to counter the overwhelming 
power of and profligate spending by the military by 
reporting its environmental and cultural degradations, 
by witnessing for nuclear disarmament and stopping 
live-fire training, and by reaching out in solidarity with 
the peoples of Guam and Okinawa. For decades they 
labored to strengthen ties between the immigrant and 
disenfranchised constituents. Hawai’i Peace and Justice, 
Na Pua Hov’alai ka Pono (the flowers/youth awakening/ 
rising in peace and justice), a non-profit corporation, 
has sprung up to take over the work of AFSC-HI. 


These are the same dedicated people doing the same 
work, but treading a new path. What’s different? I saw it 
on our first retreat, setting up our tents at the beach for 
a long weekend of threshing and collaboration. Spirit, 
not analysis, was first on the agenda. Gazing deeply into 
the bonfire that first night, we each expressed what the 


Gazing deeply into the bonfire that first night, we each 
expressed what the grief at letting go and hope for new 
beginnings meant to us, and threw a kukui (candlenut) 
into the fire, to see it flame up as if in response. 


grief at letting go and hope for new beginnings meant 
to us, and threw a kukui (candlenut) into the fire, to see 
it flame up as if in response. Young and old, of different 
ethnic and cultural backgrounds, we discovered in the 
story-telling and the peeling away of layers of self and 
history and place, a central testimony common to all: 
Aloha (radical love). By pooling those shared insights 
our own beliefs were enriched and strengthened. 

There was no talk of quitting; on the contrary, vision 
expanded. This was the light kindled during the retreat 
that transformed us. 


We were on fire to make this new entity happen. We 
knew, however, that there would be many obstacles to 
success. The first hurdle was to convince our Honolulu 
Friends Meeting that we were the same people with the 
same goals and programs. 


Our program director, Kyle Kajihiro, has spent 14 years 
at the job, networking with local groups. Often when 
news of a vigil or protest reaches the main press, Kyle is 
quoted as an articulate spokesperson for the cause. Being 
well-known in the community has brought him personal 
loyalty from one or two large donors. Still, that will not 
nearly cover the gap that came from losing AFSC funding. 
Our staff, even though two are currently laid-off, shares 
the vision with the new board. Kyle has done most of the 
transitional administrative work. We plan to start with 

a very modest budget, with some grants in the works, 
then work feverishly on fundraising! Although light on 


experience, the new board and committees have 
met almost weekly and expect to go on a retreat 
and receive training this summer. But the biggest 
stability comes from remaining closely connected 
to Honolulu Friends Meeting, as AFSC-HI did 
from its very beginning, and there are two Quakers 
on the board of directors. 


Hawai'i Peace and Justice works to transform 
individual’s lives, to rise up to action, not out 

of anger, but out of radical love. Our youth 
program, Rise-Up—Roots of Liberation, takes 
at-risk youth on an intensive retreat that calls 
for self-identification, for seeing with new eyes, 
for being open to other people’s stories and for 
strengthening their own convictions. Some people 
call this “leadership skills training” but if I were 
one of those in the program, I would call myself 
more wholly transformed. We will also continue 
other youth work from AFSC-HI. 


Another project is funded by a grant to research 
and develop a plan for a peace center in the 
middle of Pearl Harbor; E Ola Hou ke Awalau 

o Pu’uloa — May the Bays of Pu’uloa (Pearl 
Harbor) Live Again. Many who come to Hawai'i 
visit Pearl Harbor, which is billed as a war 
memorial. But this is incomplete. The DeTour 

is a bus trip that educates by adding the missing 
voices to the story, including the centuries- 

old Native Hawaiian relationship to the area. 

It asks, what if instead of visions of bombs 
dropping and warships sinking, we were to 
remember and honor the victims of WWII with 

a peace memorial? And what can we learn from 
the stories from the distant past that can help 
create a better, more peaceful future? It tours 
historical Hawaiian and military sites (including 
the off-limits nine golf courses and new military 
housing). The final destination of the DeTour is a 
farm in the middle of a Pearl Harbor wasteland. 
What is this? The location of the future peace 
center! We are working to restore the land and to 
have a place where resource people and educators 
can guide students with activities and strategies 
for peacemaking. 


I must admit I did not come to Hawai’i Peace and 
Justice with a history of activist work, or from 
reading a book on “should”. I came from direct 
experience of the heart of the land. There is no 
stronger force for action. 


Debbie and Renie are both a part of Honolulu 
Friends Meeting in Hawaii. Look for Renie’s 
interest group on HP&J at PYM in July! 
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WHERE IS THE LIFE? 


vane 
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SEEKING THE MOTION OF LOVE 
IN THE RELIGIOUS SOCIETY OF FRIENDS 


n recent years I’ve been opened to what feel to 

me like hopes and invitations for the future of 
Friends. Part of this lies in a vital distinction between 
two ways of holding who we are together. 


One way of seeing Quakers might be as a collection 
of diverse people who are, ultimately, on separate 
journeys of personal spiritual, moral, and activist 
work. We gather for broadly-defined “community”, 
for mutual support, and to make decisions about 
shared resources, but ultimately our participation 
in Quakerism is contingent on what it does for us 
— how it serves us, and whether we’re comfortable. 
Each of us has our own “truth”, which (while we can 
often learn something from each other’s “truth”) 

is really distinct from and ultimately unintelligible 
to others. It’s our unique experience of unique and 
separate journeys beyond number and knowing. 


Another way of understanding being a Friend 

has two parts. One is to affirm the near-infinite 
diversity and subtlety of the ways we can experience 
that which transcends any of our words or 
understandings. The other is to also trust that we are 
all bound up in relationship with the Presence we 
encounter in worship, from which all leadings arise, 
and which underlies all of Creation. This Wholeness 
is active, in the sense that even as we choose 

to participate in the beloved community of our 
meetings and our religious society, it is also choosing 
us, and weaving us together into a People who are 
responsible for and responsible to one another, 

and to living in the shape of this same wholeness 

of God. In this way of understanding ourselves as 
Friends, while we may labor with and cherish our 
blessed diversity, we affirm that we can all be guided 
together, led together, and that we can truly find 
ourselves brought into the unity of the Spirit in our 
decisions, both small and large. 


If we accept — or even allow or trust provisionally or 
even eke out a conditional “maybe” to a hope—that 
we are in relationship with this divine wholeness that 
is in us, through us, and beyond us, and that we are 
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in that relationship with each other in some sense, I 
think everything changes. How we live moment by 
moment, in our meetings and families, in the world, 
is radically different than it is if our perspective 

is that we are just in a steady state situation, a 
collection of fragmented individuals not really 
headed anywhere in particular, with no greater work 
happening among us and through us, united merely 
by common principles and a shared sociopolitically- 
progressive culture. We still might be caring for each 
other, trying to be and being good people, doing good 
and useful work, but something crucial is absent. 

My sense is that that “something crucial” is the trust 
and the openness to being gathered as a People and 
formed into instruments in the service of Love. 


WHAT IF ONE OF OUR FUNDAMENTAL 
UNDERSTANDINGS AS FRIENDS WAS 
THAT, JUST AS IT IS UNDERSTOOD 
THAL BACH OF US IS CALLED TO 
MINISTRY OF SOME SORT, EACH OF US 
IS RESPONSIBLE FOR EACH OTHER'S 
LIBERATION? 


To me, the future of the Quaker movement turns 

on that distinction. The more we can live into that 
invitation to participate in this Wholeness, the more 
we can come more fully alive and help the world, 
each other, and all of Creation participate in the 
Motion of Love. But we have to have faith that this 
is possible. And as we have faith, our faith helps it 
function as a fact. 


What if one of our fundamental understandings 

as Friends was that, just as it is understood that 
each of us is called to ministry of some sort, each of 
us is responsible for each other’s liberation? This 
responsibility to help one another to grow in the 
Spirit, to be freed from all that holds us back and 
keeps us from living as deeply in Love as we might is 
what we’re touching when we ask, as early Friends 
did, “How does the Truth prosper with Thee? How 
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does the Spirit fare with thee, Friend?” 


It means, “I care. I see you. How can I help you come 
more fully alive?” What if we were to believe and to 
live as if our role in being here, breathing this air and 
living these lives is to help free the Spirit that also 
dwells in each of us, and that as the Spirit is helped 
into freedom, it comes to be expressed more fully 
and visibly in the world among us all? There are 
places where we need each other’s help to come fully 
alive. I’ve seen that liberation happen, and I know 
others have, too. George Fox knew this. He speaks 

so clearly to it in one of his major letters to Friends 
in the ministry. And that same vital knowing of that 
same motion of mutual liberation waits for us, too. 


OPENING TO LOVE’S VULNERABILITY 


Being a People is also about accepting responsibility 
for encouraging and nurturing one another’s 
journeys. How might the Religious Society of Friends 
be different if instead of coming to the table saying, 
“Here’s what you have to do so that I can feel safe”, 
each of us asked, “How can I help you to feel safe and 
accepted? How can I help the gifts you’ve been given 
to be most fully and clearly released for service?” 


Not to say that we shouldn’t take care of ourselves, 
and that we don’t need to feel safe, too. But this is 
an invitation into a vulnerability that transforms. 
Something happens when I’m willing to say “I love 
you” first, trusting there’s a Love in the other that 
can be awakened, a Love that can be freed from 
guardedness, hesitancy, and loneliness. It’s a radical 
idea in our culture and society, but I think affirming 
that we are indeed our brother’s and our sister’s 
keeper, with a mutual charge of love and care and 
nurture and challenge is at the heart of what we’re 
called to as we seek to be faithful. 


HOW MIGHT THE RELIGIOUS 
SOCIETY OF FRIENDS BE DIFFERENT IF 
INSTEAD OF COMING TO THE TABLE 
SAYING, “HERE'S WHAT YOU HAVE TO 
DO SO THAT I CAN FEEL SAFE’, EACH 
OF US ASKED, “HOW CAN I HELP YOU 
TO FEEL SAFE AND ACCEPTED?” 


Everywhere I travel among Friends, I carry a minute 
from my monthly meeting that helps me to stay 
grounded, and to know that I’m not traveling alone. 
The last sentence of the minute came to a member 
of my oversight committee in a dream, just before 
waking. She rose very early one morning and knew 
this sentence had to be at the end of it. She came to 
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the meeting where the minute was being drafted, 
and said it should be closed with these words: 


“To those who receive Noah, please protect and 
nurture this friend, for he needs your care.” 


Every time this minute is read, I am vulnerable. 
I’m not built up with high praise or a distinguished 
resume; the minute is brief and simple. My 
experience is that again and again this closing 
sentence opens the doorway into vulnerability, 
first in me, and then through inviting this same 
vulnerability in each of those gathered. And that 
vulnerability opens the way for us to move together 
into the heart of ministry — into the place where 
transformation happens. 


IF WE'RE NOT WILLING TO BE 
VULNERABLE WITH EACH OTHER, 
WE RE NOT BEING REAL. 


That same motion is present in every message 

I’m led to offer, when I’m faithful. Sometimes I’m 
invited to speak somewhere based on work I’ve 
been involved in, or something I’ve written. It 

can be tempting in a new place to try to do really 
well, to “deliver”, to perform effectively, to meet 
people’s expectations. But that approach can make 
it very difficult for Love to work. It’s the times that 
I’m able to open myself to speak from within the 
embarrassing, humbling experiences of brokenness, 
or confusion, of loss, of seeking and wondering and 
doubting and yearning, and to be a channel for the 
Life that meets me on the other side — those are the 
times I have the sense I’ve been faithful, and those 
are the moments where Love breaks in most fully. 


If we’re not willing to be vulnerable with each other, 
we re not being real. And faking it with one another, 
even if we do it as we so often do to keep from 
making each other uncomfortable, is a prison. The 
more we're given the opportunity to be vulnerable 

in love with each other, the more we can invite each 
other into that place of being seen, and in being seen 
deeply for who we are, encountering the surprising, 
joyful liberation through which we are transformed. 


I believe that what we're exploring here, these 
understandings, these ways of holding who we are and 
how we are, matter to the future of Friends — and that 
while we have much growing to do together, they’re 
already present and being born. Arundhati Roy says, 
“Another world is not only possible. She’s already on 
her way. On a quiet day I can hear her breathing.” 


next page 
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We can know and trust that the hope we need for 

our future is already here. It’s already arising, it’s 
already breaking through the cracks, growing in the 
wild places, and sprouting where we least expect it. 
Maybe it’s being quietly and carefully tended by some 
of us. Maybe some are shouting from the rooftops 

in a language we can’t understand. I know people 
who hear that call to help us deepen and grow into 
recognizing our responsibility to and for one another, 
into embracing Love’s vulnerability. Rufus Jones 
writes that if God ever spoke, God is still and always 
speaking. If ever Love worked through the Religious 


IF EVER LOVE WORKED THROUGH 
THE RELIGIOUS SOCIETY OF FRIENDS, 
LOVE IS STILL TRYING TO WORK, AND 

INVITING US TO PARTICIPATE. IT’S 

HAPPENING, JUST LIKE SPRING BRINGS 
NEW GROWTH WHETHER WE TEND 
THE GARDEN OR NOT. BUT WE ARE 

CALLED TO BE GARDENERS. 


Society of Friends, Love is still trying to work, and 
inviting us to participate. It’s happening, just like 
Spring brings new growth whether we tend the 
garden or not. But we are called to be gardeners. The 
challenge for us, I think, is to attend in these times to 
that new growth that is truly real, to choose listening 
to and responding to the motion of that Love over the 
many other places we so often put our energy. 


It’s like what James Nayler writes. He says that within 
us all there are many ‘plants’ that seek our nurture, 
and that most of them do not arise from the True Seed 
that grows within us and bears the fruits of what some 
have called the “endless life”. Where do and will we 
invest our life and our resources as a People? 


The question isn’t about what we prefer, or what’s 
new or what’s old, or what’s convenient or what’s 
difficult, it’s about where the Life is. It is so common 
for us as Friends to devote our life energy to so many 
“good” or “needed” efforts. But all of what we’re 
doing may not be where things are most alive. I 
imagine we can all see places where our personal and 
corporate lives are invested in places that leave us 
depleted and pushed to the breaking point, without 
the nourishment, and replenishing that comes (in 
time) from all work done in Love, even if that work 
is very difficult. To me, that restoration is a sign that 
were truly feeding what’s most alive. 
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A MOVEMENT OF THE SPIRIT 


It might help us as we seek to discern what’s alive 
from what’s not to hold our journey as if we are 

part of a movement, with the sense that we are 
being guided, and that we are going somewhere. 

We may not know or be able to name exactly where 
that “somewhere” is, but it would be great to have 

a sense of what it feels like when we are headed 
there together. And we are a part of a movement: 
the Religious Society of Friends, as Fox and other 
early Friends experienced it, was a radical expression 
of the transformative power of direct relationship 
with God at work through the gathered people. 
Countless Friends died for their faithfulness to this 
simple truth. We’re moving, when we're faithful and 
attentive, in that movement, that motion of Love. 


Without that movement consciousness, most of the 
forms of the Religious Society of Friends don’t make 
a lot of sense. They were created for a movement, for 
a People who experienced the Divine relationally, 
and I think Quakerism is most alive when we can feel 
that. Meeting for Sufferings. Corporate discernment. 
Traveling minutes. Epistles. Even waiting, expectant 
worship. We meet together expecting the inbreaking 
of life-giving newness, awaiting the movement of 

the Spirit among us, believing that we can be guided 
and taught together. We prepare to participate in a 
shared experience, not many distinct ones. And there 
are moments when, even if we don’t expect or trust 
it, we can feel that oneness. 


WE ARE A PART OF A MOVEMENT: THE 
RELIGIOUS SOCIETY OF FRIENDS, 

AS FOX AND OTHER EARLY FRIENDS 
EXPERIENCED IT, WAS A RADICAL 
EXPRESSION OF THE TRANSFORMATIVE 
POWER OF DIRECT RELATIONSHIP 
WITH GOD AT WORK THROUGH THE 
GATHERED PEOPLE: 


One of the greatest gifts for me is getting to touch 
that sense of being part of a movement wherever 

I go, seeing the ways that concerns arising in one 
part of the “Body” that Friends make up are being 
expressed in other limbs, often without mutual 
knowledge. Without interrelationship between 

our monthly meetings, our local “grassroots” 
worshipping communities, we lose sight of that 
interconnectedness, that relationality. That’s why the 
loss — and the revival — of traveling in the ministry is 


contd. Life, page 27 
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THE SEVEN UPS 


A Prescription 


for the Religious Society of Friends 


n the April/May 2011 issue of Western Friend, 
Paul Christiansen wrote that, 


There is a feeling common among Quakers under 
thirty, or even forty, that Friends over forty have 
been in charge so long that there’s no way for us 
young people to contribute. When my fellow youth 
attend their home meetings, they are usually still 
thought of as children; when they go elsewhere 
they are outsiders. It is not intentional exclusion, 
but long memories and unspoken traditions shut 
people out— also true among younger Friends, I 
admit. Quakerism, a Friend said, is “Like a game 
of Mao,” Mao being a game in which the rules are 
never explained, and new players learn the rules 
when they’re punished for breaking them. It is a 
game designed to frustrate; the Society of Friends 
can be similarly hostile. (pg. 10) 


No doubt some Young Adult Friends (YAFs) feel 
shut out — though I don’t think that reaction is as 
common as Paul thinks. It’s easy to generalize from 
a small base of data; I know of YAFs who feel an 
active part of their meetings; one is quoted below. So 
alienation is not universal. Nevertheless, the “Mao 
game” experience is real enough, yet it is not only 

a generational issue: I’ve seen plenty of older new 
attenders scratching their heads and wondering, 
“What did I do wrong??” This point is reinforced 
by a comment online on Paul’s article from a recent 
attender who’s still struggling to figure it out: he’s 
fifty-something. 


So how do we “work with” various generations? 

One way, I believe, is to hold loosely to age-based 
categories. Yes, there are generational cohorts, with 
somewhat distinctive outlooks and experience. Yet 
I’m persuaded there’s much more going on among 
Friends, and seeing the problems of Quakerism 
through a generational lens misses a lot of important 
points; otherwise, why do I read of similar 
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complaints in Quaker history a century ago, anda 
century before that? And why haven’t all the similar 
tensions I felt in my first years back in the Sixties 
gone away as I’ve grown older? 


Instead, let me suggest that dealing with 
generational (and most other) difficulties in the 
Religious Society of Friends today calls for learning 
and applying some specific skills, or what might also 
be called virtues. Pardon the clunky mnemonic, but I 
call them “The Seven Ups.” 


Yep. The seven ways to fix Quakerism, whether 
you re young or not. They are: 


Show Up. 

Read Up. 

Speak up. 

Ante up. 

Smarten Up. 

Toughen Up. And 

Don’t Hurry Up. 

Permit me a brief explanation: 


Show Up: Quakerism belongs to those, of whatever 
age, who stay around, attend the meetings, and do 
the grunt work. If the Society doesn’t bring Light for 
you, find another path. But if it does, don’t expect 

to mail it in and get anywhere beyond the fringes. 
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There’s a reason liberal Quakers generally don’t 
believe in hell: because we have committee meetings 
instead. (What? Did you think I like them any better 
after forty years’ worth?) 


Read Up: I get weary of hearing the complaints, 
from young or old, that nothing about Quakerism is 
explained. Sure, many of us elders are too diffident 
about speaking of it. But have you looked into the 
meetinghouse library? Many Friends have done their 
best to distill the explanations into writings long and 
short, old and new, enough to fill several shelves. 
(Your Meeting lacks a library? No excuse: lots of it is 
now online.) Make use of them. 


This is a key point for me. Quakerism may be 

young among the world’s religions, but it has still 
produced a rich deposit of faith and experience. 
When I look over our little hedge, I see Talmudic 
scholars pursuing their studies for decades, and 
Quranic jurists doing likewise; a Jesuit priest invests 
a decade learning his craft, and my friend Sarah who 
is becoming a nun has spent six years in fulltime 
study and preparation. So please, why should anyone 
expect understanding Quakerism to involve no more 
than a couple of pamphlets, or an hour or two in 
group discussion? 


Does that mean we're all supposed to become rabbis? 
Well, as an occupation, no. But Quakerism abolished 
the rabbinate, remember? And the bishops and 

the priests and the mullahs too. So who does that 
leave ultimately responsible for my “faith seeking 
understanding”? It’s me, that’s who. (And the Spirit.) 


Having learned something, then Speak Up. Paul 
wrote that, “Young people of all ages need to speak 
out, respectfully but firmly. Conversation between 
equals is the rock that we have to build on.” 


Young people of all ages; I'll drink to that (root beer, 
of course, popularized by a Quaker). Such effective 
speaking up is greatly enhanced when the speaker 
has done some serious reading and exploring and is 
beginning to know what they’re talking about. 


Many will be surprised to discover that much of the 
over-forty reluctance to speak about Quakerism is 
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based on a failure to heed this counsel. Yes, all too 
many older American Friends don’t talk about it 
because in fact we don’t know diddly about Quaker 
history or thought, beyond a couple of pamphlets 
and whatever certain social action groups say it is. 


This fog of ignorance, which I’ve dubbed, “the Age of 
Amnesia”, is among my generation’s least attractive 
features, and thanks to Paul for calling it out, 
because it is largely based on laziness and timidity. 


Yet a bit of learning can be dangerous, especially if it 
obscures what is the equally or even more important 
mandate to Ante Up. I stopped being a “Young Adult 
Friend” and turned into a plain “Adult Friend,” not 
on my 35th birthday, but on the day I sat down, after 
many years of attending and membership, pulled out 
my check book, made a donation to my Meeting, and 
then followed it up each month thereafter. 


That was when I began to “carry my weight,” and 
before long, to realize I was “gaining” what those 
older Friends called “weight.” How did it happen? 
The answer was a bit unsettling, but no less true for 
that: I was now concretely invested in the meeting. 


Yes, I know we older Friends rattle on endlessly 
about how money should not be the measure of 
anyone’s value to a Meeting, or inhibit participation 
therein. And mostly, we mean it. 


Mostly. 


But there’s another side to the coin: Quakerism, like 
just about every other institution, has a material 
base: bills have to be paid. Meetinghouses need 
lights, heat, maintenance, sometimes costly. 
Scholarships to camp or yearly meeting don’t fall 
from the sky. Religious Education materials are 

not all given away free. The joyous community of 
yearly meeting or whatever requires groceries, rent, 
insurance and fees. If there are staff, salaries don’t 
magically appear. 


This is probably the most closely guarded of older 
Friends’ secrets, and I may get in trouble for spilling 
it, but what the heck? — money counts. Our only 
excuse for concealing this fact, and it’s a lame one, 

is that we didn’t invent the rule: such double-talking 
hypocrisy about money is practically ingrained in the 
Quaker DNA. 


So if you don’t feel taken seriously in your meeting, 
consider this advice, hidden away under the 
heading “Stock” in the oldest printed Discipline: 
“A stock [i.e., treasury] having been generally kept, 
and by experience found useful, for the necessary 
occasions of the society, it is agreed, that the same 
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be occasionally renewed by a collection from each 
quarter .. .” Or this, from Query 4 of the North 
Carolina Yearly Meeting (Conservative) Discipline: 
“4. Do we assume our rightful share in the expenses 
of our Meeting?” i.e., Ante Up. 


Eventually I came to see that this was not simply a 
money question, but also a spiritual one; for “where 
your treasure is, there will your heart be also,” is a 
true statement (Matthew 6:21). 


So far, so good. Still, I admit there will be times 

and places where the above habits will not be 
enough. There are meetings and organizations with 
entrenched establishments which will take your 
money, let you do the grunt work, and still keep you 
and others at arm’s length, patronized and on the 
back benches. 


Paul also writes, 


When young Friends are 
welcomed to participate, we 
often wind up as the token 
young person on a committee. 
This can exhaust and deaden, 
for committees are not 
designed for action or vitality; 
Quaker tradition moves 
slowly. Tradition guides, but 
tradition grows comfortable, 
and change grows hard. When 
we young folks try to act, 
we're told “We don’t do it that 
way, and we're never told 
why. Older Friends must talk with us about Quaker 
traditions and history, or we won't learn them; 
only by trusting and supporting us in our ideas can 
we become part of the life of the meeting. 


Older Friends need to talk, and do so plainly; here 
Paul is absolutely right. But sometimes those in 
charge refuse to listen. So what then? 


Here’s one “what then”: In the early 1890s, after 
an evangelical autocracy had ruled (and stifled) 
London Yearly Meeting for decades, a band of 
young insurgents gathered and discovered that 
they were well and truly fed up, religiously as well 
as generationally. So they planned a coup. And to 
bring it off, they went underground. That is, they 
Smartened Up. 


If you believe such things do not and cannot happen 
among Quakers, Friend, it’s time thee woke up 

and smelt the fair trade organic shade-grown roast 
arabica. 


In this particular case, which has been well- 
documented, the plotters proposed to hold a “Home 
Missions” conference, on matters of “current 
concern” — which were left deliberately vague and 
innocuous-sounding, and obtained a pat-on-the- 
head green light from the dozing elders. Then they 
stacked the program committee with their own 
kind, and quietly, so quietly, put together a program 
which, in 1895, started a revolution. The old farts 
didn’t discover what the whippersnappers were up to 
till the conference was actually underway; and then, 
by golly, it was too late. Freaking brilliant. 


Sometimes, in dealing with elders, you'll find you 
may have to wait for a Quaker funeral or two before 
taking your rightful places among the in-crowd. But 
often enough, if you get together and Smarten Up, 
this process can be accelerated. 


Yet the time may come when 
passive aggression and guile 
don’t cut it. Now and then you 
may have to actually push your 
way into the charmed circle, and 
even engage in open conflict. In 
Ecclesiastes (the Bible again), 
we are told there is a time for 
everything, including “war.” 
That applies to Friends too, 

so when that time for conflict 
comes, Toughen Up, do what 
has to be done, and thank God 
for the peace testimony. 


This sixth injunction has a special applicability 

to younger Friends: The Society of Friends is 

not, as you are discovering, always a warm fuzzy, 
welcoming, ever-safe, nurturing and generous place. 
(What human institution is?) Sometimes, if you want 
in, you'll have to Toughen Up and push your way in; 
politely, if at all possible. Or with an elbow here and 
there if need be. 


Don't be put off by this penultimate of the Seven 
Ups. It doesn’t come into play that often. Usually, if 
you're among those who Show Up and Ante Up, the 
experience is milder, more like what happened to me 
in the Meeting I attended from the late ‘70s to the 
early ‘90s. 


There was definitely an “entrenched establishment” 
of elders there when I arrived. I don’t say they were 
“oppressive,” but there they were, and why not? They 
had created this meeting, found the meetinghouse, 
raised money to renovate it, and kept it going until I 
came in to fumble along and find my way. 
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But then one First Day — it was literally like this — 

I looked around the meeting room at those I had 
regarded as “Younger Friends” (like me), and was hit 
with a shocking double realization: first, that almost 
all the Establishment Elder Friends were now gone 
(retirement, disability, death—i.e., the usual); and 
second, their departures meant it was now our turn, 
to see if we could continue what they had started. This 
prospect was more than a little daunting: could we, 
could J handle it? One by one, we stepped into all the 
big slots: Clerk, Treasurer, etc. That was twenty-plus 
years ago; and last I heard, the Meeting was still there. 


It wasn’t a power struggle. Quite the opposite: it 
was more as if someone had dropped a precious 
vase, and it was up to my cohort to catch it before it 
smashed on the floor. 


One by one, we stepped into all the 
big slots: Clerk, Treasurer, etc. ...last I 
heard, the Meeting was still there. 


Here I note Paul’s comment that he feels many of his 
peers need something to believe in, like a common, 
unifying cause. I can’t buy the “in common” part: the 
world is complex, people (& Friends) are wonderfully 
(maddeningly) diverse, and leadings are various. For 
many of us, no matter how impatient we are, sorting 
them out takes time. 


In my case, I didn’t really get a clue as to my “cause” 
or “leading” (vocation was my term) until the mid- 
thirties; and then it took another decade-plus to feel 
as if I was getting on track with it; we’re talking late 
forties here. 


Yeah, I think I was pretty dense. Along the way I 
stressed about this unclearness a lot. Sometimes I 
envied my peers who made choices early and were well 
into regular careers; but that didn’t speed anything 

up for me. But I can look back and see that God was 
working on this denseness. (Still is, one hopes.) 


Which leads to the last item on the Seven Ups list. 
If my life experience has anything to offer today’s 
YAFs, it is a paradoxical charge to hang on to your 
impatience, keep seeking and threshing, but Don’t 
Hurry Up — that is, don’t be surprised if it takes 
awhile; because the Spirit “is like the wind, it blows 
where it wants to, and you hear the sound of it, 

but you don’t know where it comes from or where 
it’s going. So it is with everyone who is born of the 
Spirit.” (John 3:8) 


These “Seven Ups” make up my effort to follow Paul 
Christiansen’s advice to “young people of all ages... 
to speak out, respectfully but firmly” here. And I'll 
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close by quoting one of the online YAF comments on 
his article, which I think does the same: 


Quakers have a valuable, unique, and vital message 
and approach badly needed in this world and if 

the “old guard” aren’t interested in working with 
young Friends it will be their loss. I don’t plan on 
going anywhere (Unitarianism, ugh) and I have the 
wherewithal to stand in my meeting and demand 
change. I hope other adult young Friends realize 
the power they have in their youth and energy. 


Okay, so that was from my daughter Guli, in whom I 
am well-pleased; so I’m hardly unbiased. But it was 
unsolicited, and I think she kicked it. So go for it. 


Chuck Fager is Director of Quaker House, a peace 
project next to Fort Bragg in Fayetteville, North 
Carolina. He publishes widely on Quaker topics, 
and blogs at www.afriendlyletter.com. There is 
some evidence that he was once a Young Adult 
Friend. To read Paul’s original article and the lively 
conversation in the comments section, visit http:/ 
westernfriend.org/ and look for “Younger Blood, 
Older Eyes”. 


FRIENDS HOUSE 


A Quaker-Inspired Elder Community 


Independent Living ¢ Assisted Living 
Skilled Nursing 


684 Benicia Drive, Santa Rosa, CA 95409 
(707) 538-0152 


www. friendshouse.org 


RCFE #496801929 SNF #010000123 COA #220 


July/August 2011 


Western Friend 25 


em 


Dear Friends, 


After the publication of “Younger Blood, Older 
Eyes” likeminded Friends formed the Rising Light 
Action Group to meet the concerns of Young Adult 
Friends in the Western yearly meetings. The group 
has written the following open letter, to the yearly 
meetings specifically and to the Society at large, 
as the next step forward. All are welcome to sign 
at any time. If you feel you agree with the call to 
action below, join our Facebook group or email us 
at rising.light.action@gmail.com. We understand 
that many will agree with our ideas but cannot 
unite with our language; wordsmithing being 
impossible across so many people, we invite all 
who are so moved to write letters themselves while 
remaining in contact with Rising Light. We look 
forward to hearing from and working with you all. 


Once, during closing worship of NPYM’s annual 
session, the youth of the meeting joined the 
gathering during the last fifteen minutes, and a 
Friend was led to speak, “Now we are whole.” 


We believe that wholeness is at risk, setting at risk 
the future of Quakerism. 


The recent article “Younger Blood, Older Eyes” in 
Western Friend has sparked much conversation 
among young and old, and there is a growing 
sentiment that now is the time to not only discuss 
the concerns raised there, but to set them right. 
This letter is meant to clearly detail concerns that 
we bring out of a deep love for our practice and as 
participants in a society that we wish to see truly 
whole. We hope that by identifying them, we can 
begin to meet them, young and old, Convinced 
Friends and Birthright, as one. 


Our first concern is with the process of meeting 
membership. The decentralized membership process 
has led to inconsistency; worse, the process is 

often hopelessly daunting and opaque, becoming a 
deterrent to young people seeking to officially enter 
the Society. While we often consider if our meetings 
are “welcoming,” have we looked at our methods for 
becoming a member? When meetings look at their 
dwindling numbers, do they ascribe it to Convinced 
and younger Friends, or do they accept their own 
responsibility for the decline? Furthermore, the 
sojourning process, which should be central to 
maintaining a Young Adult Friend’s connection with 
Quakerism as they find their place, is used even more 


rarely than official membership, and is that much 
more difficult to navigate. 


Second, committee service for youth has frequently 
taken on overtones of tokenism and deadens 

young energy rather than channeling it. Committee 
membership is further complicated by the fact that 
few young people are members of their meetings 
because of the aforementioned problems; moreover, 
no one is born knowing how to serve on a Quaker 
committe -- it requires teaching and care. We believe 
that younger Friends have much to contribute to 
Committee service; when Friends say, “we could not 
find young people to serve on committees,” is this 
due to lack of interest on the part of young people? 
Or is it because few young people are worshipfully 
guided and supported through membership, 
sojourning, and committee service itself? If young 
people seem uninterested in committee work, might 
there be a problem with how committees function? 


Finally, the silence of our worship has become 
silence about our worship, leaving many baffled and 
lost, without basic knowledge of the mechanics and 
history of Friends. For the sake of rising generations, 
for the sake of Convinced Friends, and for the sake of 
the Society of Friends in whole, this must change. 


These concerns are core matters of identity and 
practice. Naming them is the first step. Acting on 
them is the second. 


We ask that our Meetings (Yearly and Monthly) 
clarify the processes of membership and sojourning 
and make them ones of welcoming choice and 
equality. We ask that Friends revisit how we prepare 
young Friends for service on committees and, if 
necessary, revisit the basic nature of committee 
work. We ask that Friends find the courage to 

speak to the silence in our midst and step aside 

to give space to the leadership of youth when it 
comes. Finally, we ask for guidance and insight, and 
challenge all Friends and all meetings to follow the 
rising Light, wherever it may lead. 


In Spirit and Friendship, 


Paul Christiansen 
Eastside Friends Meeting, Seattle, WA 


Janine Carmona 
Pacific Yearly Meeting (currently Washington, DC) 
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Dear Friends: 


Count me among those lugubrious-seeming Friends 
who, when they receive their new copy of Western 
Friend or Friends Journal, almost immediately turn 
to the back pages and read the Memorial Minutes 
shared about the lives of those who have recently 
died. I have done so since I first became acquainted 
with Quaker magazines, not as now because I 

have known so many of the departed Friends, but 
because the witness of these lives lived in the holy 
Spirit, of amazing individual testimony to Truth, 
and deeds done out of goodness and faithfulness to 
leading show how they “walked cheerfully over all 
the Earth... speaking to that of God in every one.” In 
other words, they are the Quaker Gospel for today 
as preached by the lives of those who are ahead of 
us on the path, demonstrating the virtues we should 
emulate and the kinds of choices we ought to make 
before we also pass on to a different life. 


In the last few years, as some of the most wonderful 
of the founding members of North Pacific and 
Intermountain Yearly Meetings, and center poles 
of Pacific Yearly Meeting — all those CPS C.O.’s 

and their esteemed spouses from the “Greatest 
Generation,” as the press would have us believe — 
have been passing away, the tenor of the memorials 
published in our periodicals has changed to more 
and more nostalgia, sentimental adjectives, and 
repetitious or superfluous details, distracting us from 
the purpose of a Memorial Minute. 


For me the memorial written by Margaret Fell about 
her second husband has become something of a 
model: In talking about George Fox, she did not dwell 
on his successes — or myriad of failures — or where he 
had gone and whom he had known. Those are proper 
things for an obituary, perhaps, framework for a 
biography, but she said she hoped to point out how 
the Spirit had used his life to reach others and bring 
them to the Light. Likewise when I have had call to 
write a memorial minute for a beloved Friend, I have 
verified the historical data and sketched the arc of 
their life journey, sometimes using their obituary or 
biographical notes as a skeleton, but I have looked 
into their Meeting record to make sure I list all 

the ministries that the person offered as service 

to the community. As when reading Memorials or 
listening to ministry during Meeting for Worship for 
Celebration of a Life, I am often astonished by how 
many more things they had quietly taken on not only 
in the years before I knew them, but even while I was 
their friend. I have taken note of discoveries revealed 
by others during their Memorial Meetings and added 
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them to the Minute — a reason why I do not believe 
Oversight should write a Memorial Minute until after 
these gatherings have been held. 


But much as I believe that the Quaker testimony 
that it is what you do from your faith that matters, 
not what you say about your beliefs, I believe that 
these Minutes should put in these spirit-led actions, 
particularly those arising from leadings, as muscle 
on the data skeleton. The true blood and nerve and 
physiognomy of the deceased Friend should be their 
faith, how they related to the Light and how they 
showed the Truth in their own spirit and relations. 


Recently we have seen in the Western Friend’s 
“Memorials” some over-long biographies published 
with sweet comments on persons’ love of children 

or crafts, but I would like to ask the Editor to do 
more editing of such submissions, removing some 

of the repetitions and innocuous filler. If the person 
deserves a biography, I would prefer a whole article 
devoted to it. If, however, there is only a Quaker 
Minute, I would like the editor — and the Oversight 
and Counsel Committees that write and submit these 
things — to focus on how the Spirit moved in their 
life, on how their leadings showed the Light in their 
souls, and how they were faithful to “that of God” 

in themselves and loving of it in others. I do not 
want the memorials to avoid all the “things of this 
world” that give form and richness to our lives, nor 
to bowdlerize our lives and pretend that there were 
no conflicts, failures, or warts in our portraits. But I 
believe that Meetings would do well in remembering 
the original purpose of memorial minutes: to place 
into the official minute-books that outlast our short 
lives a reminder that Quaker Faith and Practice is not 
a theory, but a way of life, and that the Spirit is not 
dead but dances within and among us, and speaks to 
our condition — so that we will recognize it during the 
lifetimes of our beloved Friends and not toss them 
empty verbal roses after their bodies are dead. 


Of course the best and truest memorial we can make 
is to live as honestly and faithfully as they did and 
show the world that the Spirit of Life and Good and 
Truth still lives among Friends. 


Yours in God’s Peace, 


Pablo Stanfield 
Univeristy Friends Meeting, Seattle WA 
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Nurturing, Page 12 contd. 


This is hard for me. It takes all my concentration 

and a great deal of my internal strength. It forces 

me to confront the parts of myself that are more 
challenging for me to love. It takes time, a commodity 
with which I have a notoriously bad relationship. 


Queries 


As I write this I have questions, questions about the 
testimonies, questions about food and questions 
about faith. 


Is it simple to prepare food from fresh raw 
ingredients, even if it takes hours? Is simple to 
throw a pizza in the oven? Is it simple to spend $2 
preparing dried beans and rice, limiting the impact 
on the Earth? Is it simple to spend $35 on fresh raw 
vegetables? 


Is it peaceful to support foreign economies by 
purchasing organic foods out of season? Is it 
peaceful to eat at local restaurants where the food 
is conventionally grown, but one can see or meet 
one’s neighbors? Is it peaceful to buy from farmer’s 
markets? Co-ops? Whole Foods? 


Is there integrity in spending most of the day 
prepping food for just one person? Is there integrity 
in grabbing something pre-packaged to eat on the 
way to do good in the world? Is there integrity in 
letting unwanted food go to waste? Is there integrity 
in eating it? 

Is there community in sharing extravagant foods? 

Is there community in supporting one another’s 
food sensitivities? Is there community in caring for 
oneself even when it’s socially awkward? 


Is there equality in the diversity of our bodies? Our 
relationships? Our gifts? How can we find peace, or a 
sense of equality, in our endlessly varying forms? 


Sea Gabriel is a part of South Seattle Friends 
Meeting in Washington. 
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Life, Page 20 contd. 


so important. That’s not to say that everyone needs 
to travel, but I do think everyone can be encouraged 
to recognize that a living, dynamic traveling ministry 
is essential to the vitality of Quakerism. When we 
aren’t aware of that “circulation of the blood” in the 
body, in some sense, we don’t have access to the 
“oxygen” we need, or the sense that the same Breath 
is feeding us all. Coming regularly into contact with 
one another, or “rubbing up against each other”, 

as another Friend from New England says, we help 
polish the rough edges of our hearts and our limited 
understandings. We remind each other of what is 
most true. And we help make this real together. 


A MINISTRY OF THE WHOLE 


When we talk about what we can call “ministry’— 
whether it’s our activist work in the world, the work of 
an institution, corporate discernment, or deepening 
the spiritual life of meetings—it’s all basically the 
same work. We may use different words or have 

a different emphasis at times, but it’s all about 
understanding ourselves as part of this movement of 
the Spirit, and of coming to know still more deeply 
what guides that movement, and listening, and 
helping one another to respond — together. 


IT’S ALL ABOUT UNDERSTANDING 
OURSELVES AS PART OF LEIS 
MOVEMENT OF THE SPIRIT. 


Can you feel it? It’s just possible that the Spirit isn’t 
finished with this old Body yet. There may still be 
something new and fresh and living we’re supposed 
to be doing, something that has yet to be done 
through us, making Love visible anew in this blessed 
broken world, holding open space for a deep and 
nourishing hope in changing and challenging times. 
How would our lives, our meetings, our religious 
society be different, if we chose more and more to 
help one another to live in relationship with that 
underlying Wholeness and with one another as if this 
movement were still happening — as if this Love and 
Life and Power were still present today, and as if this 
Truth were still true? 


Noah Baker Merrill is a member of Putney Friends 
Meeting in Vermont. This spring he served for two 
weeks as a Friend in Residence to Bridge City and 
Multnomah Meetings in Portland, Oregon. 
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Inner Light Books 

Announces Three New 
Editions of Traditional 
Quaker Writings 
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Letters & Exssays 


of 
Ehas Hicks. © 


Welited by. Paul Buckley 


Cousin Ann’s Stories for Children 
by Ann Preston 

Edited by Richard Beards 
Illustrated by Stevie French 


ISBN 978-0-9797110-8-4 (hardcover) $20 
ISBN 978-0-9797110-9-1 (paperback) $12 


John Woolman and the 

Affairs of Truth 

Edited by James Proud 

ISBN 978-0-9797110-6-0 (hardcover) $45 

ISBN 978-0-9797110-7-7 (paperback) $25 

Dear Friend; The Letters and Essays 
of Elias Hicks 

Edited by Paul Buckley 


ISBN 978-0-9834980-0-1 (hardcover) $45 
ISBN 978-0-9834980-1-8 (paperback) $25 


www.innerlightbooks.com 
Or write to: Editor, Inner Light Books, 54 
Lapidge Street, San Francisco,CA94110,USA 
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MEMORIAL MINUTES 


Does your Meeting have a 
memorial minute to share? 
Please email it to editor@ 
westernfriend.org. It will be 
published as space allows. 


Theodore Spencer 
Church 


Albuquerque Monthly Meeting 
1925-2011 


Theodore (Ted) Church was born 
in Santa Fe, New Mexico, the eldest 
of three sons to Peggy Pond Church 
and Fermer Spencer Church. 

They lived at the Los Alamos 
Ranch School, founded by his 
grandfather, Ashley Pond, where 
his father taught and later became 
headmaster. Growing up there, high 
on the Pajarito Plateau, Ted gained 
a love for the outdoors, as well as a 
disciplined approach to daily living. 
The timing of the U.S. Government 
taking over the school property for 
the Manhattan Project required 
accelerated graduation for all 
seniors, including Ted, in February 
of 1943. Such an abrupt ending to 
this chapter in his life, and that of 
the Ranch School, impacted Ted’s 
later choice of career with Los 
Alamos Scientific Laboratory. 


Ted went to Harvard, and then 

to Massachusetts Institute of 
Technology (MIT), when the U.S. 
Navy assigned him to its program 
there. In early 1946, he served as 
Ensign aboard the USS Marvin H. 
McIntyre. He graduated from MIT 
in February of 1947 with a Bachelor 
of Science degree in Electrical 
Engineering. 


When he visited his mother in 
June of 1946, she introduced 

him to Elizabeth Comfort Dixon, 
an artist involved with the Taos 
Art Colony. On July 5, 1947, they 
married in Taos; their wedding 
officiated by Elizabeth’s father, E. 
Nicholas Comfort. They moved to 
Albuquerque, where Ted began his 
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43-year career with Los Alamos 
Scientific Laboratory in the Applied 
Physics Department at Sandia Base. 


Their son, Malcolm, was born in 
January 1950. Daughter, Robyn, 
was born in November of 1951. 
When Liz and Ted began looking for 
a Sunday school for their children, 
Ted’s mother suggested they 

try Friends. In 1956, they began 
attending Albuquerque Friends 
Meeting, a fledgling meeting then 
gathering in individual member’s 
homes. 


In these early days of Albuquerque 
Friends Meeting, Ted soon took on 
the job as the Meeting’s treasurer, 
which extended for more than 18 
years. When the Meeting first began 
looking at purchasing property in 
1958, Ted advised them to set up 
and file Articles of Incorporation, 
and oversaw the ensuing paperwork 
required. Eleven years later, in 
1969, Ted officially applied for 
membership in the Religious 
Society of Friends, after someone in 
Meeting suggested it to him! 


Ted’s meticulous attention to 
accuracy and detail, in Meeting 
matters and work responsibilities, 
was his way of being in the world; 
his interpretation of Living in the 
Truth. All details were important: 
whether they were around the 
research and design of specialized 
electronic components; or the 
management and coordination 

of Environment, Safety and 
Health matters throughout 

the Experimental Mechanics 
Department at Sandia Laboratories; 
or the budget of the Friends 
Meeting, its membership records 
and archives. Ted also was a 
voracious reader, and became so 
familiar with the different Quaker 
texts, especially the various Faith 
and Practice’s, that he could recall 
information located on specific 
pages in each book. 


His presence in Meeting was steady 
and faithful. Many Friends relied 
upon and consulted him. In Meeting 
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for Worship for Business he often 
helped Friends recall good Quaker 
process. He rarely missed any 
committee meetings, even when this 
entailed attending several in one 
week. This was his primary way of 
ministering: he felt committee work 
to be vital to the life of the Meeting. 


Ted’s life became integral to the 
history of not only the Albuquerque 
Friends Meeting, but also to that 

of New Mexico Regional and 
Intermountain Yearly Meeting. 

In 1969, when Arizona and New 
Mexico Friends sought out Friends 
in Colorado and Utah to begin 
meeting as a Friends Fellowship at 
Ghost Ranch in 1970, and then later 
deciding to become Intermountain 
Yearly Meeting in 1975, Ted knew 
the resources to consult on how to 
formally proceed. Between 1976 
and 1979, he coordinated and wrote 
the initial drafts for The Guide 

to Clerks and Monthly Meetings, 
which later became The Guide to 
the Procedures of Intermountain 
Yearly Meeting. These formed the 
foundation for the IMYM Faith and 
Practice. Ted also served Friends on 
the global level, with Quaker United 
Nations Office (QUNO) and Friends 
World Committee for Consultation 
(FWCC). He coordinated the 
planning and operations of the 
1994 FWCC Triennial at Ghost 
Ranch with steady guidance and 
clerking of the local arrangements 
committee. 


Ted was deeply devoted to his 
wife, Elizabeth. He delighted in 
her happiness, and especially her 
artistic abilities. After her death 
in November of 1998, he prepared 
to move from their home at La 
Luz community, where they had 
lived for nearly thirty years. The 
first thing that he insisted be done 
was to hang her paintings in his 
new apartment at La Vida Llena. 
He often mentioned feeling Liz’s 
presence with him. 


Those who came into contact with 
Ted experienced his fastidious 
attention to minute details, his wry 
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sense of humor, and learned of how 
quiet duty can speak eloquently of 
underlying love. Throughout his 
life, it was through the practical and 
daily tasks that Ted demonstrated 
and lived the phrase: “Work is love 
made visible.” Ted also delighted in 
and supported individual Friends in 
their artistic and literary endeavors 
by attending show openings, book 
signings, poetry readings and 
concerts. 


Ted was predeceased by his son, 
Malcolm Spencer Church, and his 
wife, Elizabeth Comfort Church. Ted 
is survived by his daughter, Robyn 
Church Hatton, five grandchildren: 
Heather Pruger, Rachel Hatton, 
Daniel Hatton, Stephen Hatton, Paul 
Hatton, two great-grandchildren: 
Ellie and Erik Pruger, and two 
brothers: Hugh Church and Allen 
Church and their families. 


Jim Harris 


Sacramento Friends Meeting 
1940-2011 


Social activist Jim Harris, who 

lived for truth and justice, died 
Friday, June 3, 2011, released from 
his struggle with glioblastoma, an 
aggressive brain cancer. Founder 

of the internet letter writing 
cooperative, Progressive Secretary 
(with Pat Murphy), he made 
lobbying for peace and justice easier. 
Committed to working for social 
justice throughout his life, he started 
Progressive Secretary in 1997 as 

he was recovering from leukemia, 
and he said that work helped him 
get well and also to heal from 
subsequent lymphoma. Currently, 
Progressive Secretary has more than 
4000 members and is still working 
for a better world for all. 


Self identifying as a Jew, a Quaker, 
an atheist, and a Marxist, Jim wasa 
member of the Sacramento Friends 
Meeting, and previously was a 
member of the San Jose Meeting. 
As a young student, Jim joined 

the Civil Rights movement, going 
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to Mississippi to help SNCC, the 
Student Nonviolent Coordinating 
Committee, and was, as he put it, 
“a foot soldier” in the movement. 
Earning a Master’s degree (MS) in 
electrical engineering at Columbia 
University, he became a computer 
consultant, software developer, 
programmer, teacher, union 
organizer, and worked with Cesar 
Chavez and the United Farm 
Workers. In the 1980’s and1990’s, 
he was President of a trade school, 
Technical Training Center in San 
Jose, which trained students for 
the computer industry. He created 
an innovative curriculum in which 
students with minimal education 
backgrounds could get the 
equivalency of a two year associate’s 
degree in six months and be placed 
in good jobs. 


A gifted musician, Jim played a 
number of instruments, including 
trumpet, clarinet, saxophone, piano, 
penny whistle, and tuba. In recent 
years, he played with a number of 
local Dixieland bands, including 
Jerry Kahale’s Good Time Levee 
Stompers, Billie and Her Buddies, 
and Ned’s Jazzboat Shuffle. He 
played Jewish music with Bennie 
Benjamini, and Klezmer, the soul 
music of Eastern European Jews, 
in groups with others, including 
good friends Joe Liebling, Corey 
Weinstein, and Robin Goodfellow. 


Born Nov 13, 1940, in Minneapolis, 
Minnesota, to Mac and Rebecca 
(Goldie) Harris, Jim lived in 
California from the age of three, 
growing up in San Francisco and 
Oakland. He is survived by older 
brother, Jerry Harris, sister- 
in-law Connie Harris, daughter 
Diana Harris-Quinones and 
granddaughter Amalia Ferrer- 
Quinones, partner Cathy Hodge 
McCoid, nephews, nieces, and many 
friends. He was preceded in death 
by his brother Jack. 


He will be missed by his many 
friends, colleagues and loved ones, 
but his spirit will continue to inspire 
and motivate us. 
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AN INVITATION FROM 
SAN FRANCISCO FRIENDS 
MEETING 


As Friends, our hearts have been 
very sad as our nation continues 
to wage war on the people of 
Afghanistan and Iraq — causing 
immense suffering and death to 
the people of these countries. 
We long for peace and for the 
redistribution of war dollars to 
meet human needs at home. 


The Spirit of the Egyptian people 
in Tahrir Square, 2011, is catching 
on in the US. On October 6th, 
hopefully more than 50,000 
concerned citizens from all walks 
of life will gather in Washington 
DC at Freedom Plaza (our Tahrir 
Square) and nonviolently protest 
until our government commits to 
end the war in Afghanistan, and 
bring the billions of dollars home 
to meet the needs of our people. 


PLEASE COME, AS LONG AS 
YOUJARE LED BY DHE PI RIE 
AND ARE ABLE. 


This will not be another one-day 
demonstration. Like the people of 
Tahrir Square, we will stay in DC 
until we feel our voices have been 
heard. Please come, as long as you 
are led by the Spirit and are able. 


We hope large numbers of 
Friends, with our deep belief in 
peace, justice and nonviolence 
will join thousands of others from 
across the country in this powerful 
nonviolent movement. We are 
called to be leaven in the loaf, not 
to sit on the sidelines of history. 
San Francisco Friends Meeting is 
sending five Friends to this event. 
Will you join us? 


See www.October2011.0rg to find 
out more and to take the pledge. 


David Hartsough 
San Francisco Meeting 


; Please send a check for $30 to : Western. a 
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“This is a book Friends of all 
persuasions have been waiting for.” 
-Barbarajene Williams, Pendle Hill 
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— a Rediscover African American 

by Margery Post Abbott Spirituals on the kalimba with 

our Spirituals Book. Each song 

has a melody-only version as 

well as an advanced version. 
Learn more at: 


www.kalimbamagic.com 
(520) 881-4666 


sical: via westernfriend. org 
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Quaker Life 


A Publication of Friends United Meeting 


My 
tf 


Quaker Life—informing and 
equipping Friends around the 
world. Free sample available upon 
request. Join our family of Friends 
for one year (6 issues) at $26/print, 
$20/digital. For information contact 
Quaker Life, 101 Quaker Hill Drive 
Richmond, IN 47374. 

Ph: 765-962-7573 

Email: quakerlife@fum.org 
Website: www.fum.org 


Explore the 
potential of 
Quakerism and 
Quaker action with 
a subscription to 
Friends Journal. 
Each issue is filled with unique 
and thoughtful articles, news, 


book reviews and more. Mention 
offer code WF2011 to start your 
Friends Journal subscription for just 
$40, a 45% savings off the cover 
price. Order by phone toll-free at 
(800) 471-6863 or online at www. 
friendsjournal.org. A paper-free PDF 


option is available. 


6 PENDLE HILL 


Pamphlets are timely essays on many 
facets of Quaker life, thought and 
spirituality, readable at one sitting. 
Subscribe to receive six pamphlets/ 
year for $25 (US.) Also available: 
every pamphlet published previously 
by Pendle Hill, including pamphlets 
by Warren Ostrom, Marge Abbott, 
Robert Griswold and Steve Smith. 
800-742-3150 x2 or 
bookstore@pendlehill.org. 


Western Friend 


Resident Friend and Caretaker 
sought by Santa Fe, NM, Friends 
Meeting. Accommodations and 
utilities provided in exchange for 
about 15 hours work per week. 
Starting date November 1, 2011. 
Details at www.santa-fe.quaker.org. 
Please send letter of interest and 
resume to: 
residentfriend.santafe@gmail.com. 


SP Ae Ae Wie eae alee aie 


Resident Friend(s) sought for 

one year. Volunteer caretaker for 
buildings/grounds. >20 hrs work per 
week. Room and utilities provided. 
408-218-1704 or 
sanjosefriends@yahoo.com. 


Ben Lomond Quaker Center 


Personal retreats, family reunions, 


weddings, retreats, and our own 
schedule of Quaker programs. 
Among the redwoods, near Santa 
Cruz, CA. 831-336-8333. 
http://www.quakercenter.org. 

Pape ae dea aie aye aye aye 
Consider the Arizona Friends 
Community for your next, or your 
second, home. 360 degree mountain 
views, 4,000 ft. elevation, often 
near-perfect weather. Write Roy Joe 
and Ruth Stuckey, 6567 N San Luis 
Obispo Dr., Douglas, AZ 85607. 
Ph.#937.728.9887. Website: www. 
arizonafriends.com. 

Se Se ae sje sje apenas aye aie 


Santa Fe Guest Apartment 
Charming, affordable, with 
kitchenette at our historic adobe 
Canyon Road Meetinghouse. 
Convenient to galleries and 
downtown. Pictures at www. 
santa-fe.quaker.org. Reservations: 
friendsguestapartment@gmail.com 


or 505 983 7241. 
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The 
Woolman 
Semester 


Friends 
high school 
intensive 


THI 
W@LMAN 
SEMESTER 


Interdependent studies of 
peace, justice & sustainability 


Project-based learning 
Living in Quaker community 


Extensive service-learning 
trips 


Call 530-273-3183 to 
find out more. 


www.woolman.org 


Vintage Books 
Rare and out-of-print Quaker 
journals, history, religion. 
Vintage Books, 181 Hayden Rowe 
St. Hopkinton, MA 01748. 
Email: books@vintagebooks1.com 
www.vintagequakerbooks.com 


The Tract Association of 
Friends 
(founded 1816) 


Offers pamphlets and books 
on Quaker faith and practice, 


Friends’ calendars and pocket 
calendars. 


1501 Cherry Street, Philadelphia 
PA 19102-1403; phone: 215-579- 
2752; e-mail: tafi816@verizon. 
net; www.tractassociation.org 


VISIT WESTERN FRIEND'S WEBSITE TODAY! 


MORE CONTENT 
MORE ARTICLES 
JOIN THE CONVERSATION- COMMENT ON ARTICLES ONLINE! 
SUBMIT STORY IDEAS 

SEND LETTERS TO THE EDITOR FOR THE MAGAZINE 

LINKS TO DOZENS OF QUAKER BLOGGERS IN THE WEST 
LINKS TO OTHER QUAKER RESOURCES 

HUNDREDS OF PHOTOS FROM QUAKER EVENTS 
SUBSCRIBE, GIVE A GIFT SUBSCRIPTION, BUY BOOKS 
..AND YES, EVEN MORE! 


WESTERNFRIEND.ORG 


lo Be Broken i 


- and lender * 


a Quaker theology ji 
-— fortoday GF 


Join the hundreds of Friends around the country 
who are reading To Be Broken and Tender on their own 


or in discussion groups! Here’s just a few of those 


meetings... 
JOIN MARGE AT 


Albuquerque 28 Bellingham QUAKER CENTER 
Corvallis 3% Eastside SEP 30-OctT 2! 
Eugene 3% Missoula 

Humboldt S0é Olympia 


We 
Port Townsend 2% La Jolla 


20% OFF- JUST $16- FOR GROUP 
ORDERS OF EIGHT OR MORE 
COPIES! 


Contact Kathy at editor@westernfriend.org or 
503.956.4709 to place your group order today. 


